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'Dedication 

This  modest  memorial 
of  the  class  of  nineteen 
twenty-nine  is  affection- 
ately  dedicated   to   the 
members  of  the  faculty 
in  grateful  recognition 
of  their  patient  and 
constructive    ef- 
forts in  our 
behalf. 


To  ^Mother 
and  Father 

'The  ocean  mounts  the  shore. 

1 1  strives  in  vain  to  tell  its  everlasting 
yearning,  hopes  unexpressed. 

The  mighty  roar  and  splendid  strength 
are  insufficient. 

Thus,   too,  our  hopes,  our  love 

Can  find  no  medium  sufficient  for  the 
recompense. 

We  try — in  this.    We  see  the  ever  in- 
creasing waves  rise  high 

And    think    to    stay.     They    fall.     The 
task  is  far  too  great. 
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C_ ,aii]ev\ni    C»^.    iOefO 


'Nothing    g\  cat    was    ever    achieved    without    enthusiasm. 


© 


[ETT?  BETT?  Bet  what? 
so  long  a  time — the  length 
very  late  class,  when  most  of  us 
Miss   Bett   would  issue  as  trim  am 


Bet  there's  no  one  so  well  groomed  as  Cae  for 
if  time  in  this  case  being  four  years.  After  a 
would  present  a  most  dishevelled  appearance, 
lonming  as  though   she  had  just  finished  a 


keep-fit  constitutional  and  was  ready  to  begin  the  day's  work. 

When  mure  seriously  thinking  about  her  we  cannot  help  speaking  of  her  pro- 
ficiency in  History  and  English.  If  Cae  did  not  know  a  date  or  influence  or 
movement,  then  it  is  a  safe  guess  that  there  was  something  wrong  with  the  prof's 
question.  This  very  correlation  of  these  very  highly  correlated  subjects  blends 
with  the  symmetry  of  her  whole  self. 

But  if  Cae  is  fastidious  in  relation  to  her  person,  she  is  fastidious  also  about 
the  efficiency  witli  which  she  undertakes  any  position  of  responsibility.  The  chair- 
manship of  the  Stella  Maris  Dan« — the  first  in  the  new  building — was  entrusted 
to  her  and  Cae  proved  thai  she  knew   what  to  do  with  the  trust. 
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CWW  OW,  £.  j&ofto, 


'Childhood  in  your  eyes  and  in  your  ways; 
Womanhood   in   your  heai  t    and   in   your  soul.' 


m 


kARY  reminds  one  of  nothing  so  much  as  Little  Boy  Blue  with  his  delightful 
determination  to  play  forever — and  his  faithful  toys  "while  sturdy  and 
staunch  they  stand."  Both  characteristics  are  admirably  blended  into  this  charm- 
ing "boy"  who  delights  when  she  speaks  and  delights  when  she  does  not.  For 
Mary  possesses  that  quiet  excellence  that  when  necessary,  can  become  excellently 
heard.  Such  necessity  arose  in  the  Sophomore  year — and  Mary  was  elected  Cheer 
leader.  For  two  years  Mary  cheered  many  a  game  to  successful  completion.  We 
will  not  simn  forget — those  basketball  scenes — one  goal  needed — "One  cheer  need- 
ed!"— and  Mary  in  her  white  and  gold — armored  with  megaphone — gave  the  im- 
]>etus  to  victory.  In  the  held  of  athletics  Mary  has  been  not  only  a  charming 
leader,  but  also  an  efficient  follower.  For  four  years  she  has  played  forward  on 
the  class  team,  and  '29  owes  much  of  its  success  and  trophies  to  her  clean,  fair, 
quick,  agile  and'  efficient  playing. 

At  all  times,  Mary  stands  so  "sturdy  and  staunch"  to  her  ideals,  glimpsed  at 
rather  than  seen,  suggested  rather  than  heard,  that  she  was  elected  to.  the  Student 
Council  in  her  Senior  year. 

Four  years  have  not  changed  her.  In  her  is  the  essence  of  all  youth — which 
because  it  is  so  genuine,  will  always  be  permanent.     True  art  conceals  art. 


Thirteen 


F 
O 
O 

T 
P 
R 

I 

N 
T 
S 


cTVaf^crint    O-    L&ouvki, 


.  I    h  ''..'"     !      t/>ri    .'  kc  harp   singing    to   every   breeze." 


XX  THESE  days  of  radicalism  and  rashness,  it  is  most  refreshing  to  find  a 
girl  who  is  neither  antiquated  nor  ultra-modern.  Such  a  one  is  Kay.  Wit- 
ness her  haircut  which  neither  caters  to  the  present  vogue  of  long  hair  nor  accepts 
the  short  trim  of  the  early  twenties,  but  finds  a  blessed  medium  somewhere  be- 
tween the  two.  You  ask  what  were  her  conquests?  Many!  Bede  and  Caedmon 
are  among  her  debtors  for  her  original  rendition  of  and  improvement  on  their 
literary  efforts.  To  the  prof'-  she  was  equally  helpful.  No  one  who  took  a  cer- 
tain examination  in  Literary  Criticism  can  deny  this,  for  Katherine's  happy  guess 
was  the  class's  sole  salvation.  If  you  would  know  more  of  her  mental  ability, 
read  Kay's  verse  in  "Footprints." 

In  the  recent  whispering  campaign,  it  was  brought  out  that  Katherine  E. 
Bourke  was  the  inspiration  for  the  motto.  "Be  Nonchalant."  It  was  this  air 
which  first  interested  us  in  her.  Her  unobtrusive  individuality  attracted  us;  her 
pleasing  imperturbability  held  us;  and  the  knowledge  that  she  was  just  one  of  us 
struggling,  embryonic  B.    \.'s  secured  us  to  our  fascinating  classmate. 
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'This  outer   world  is  but   the  pictured  scroll 
lit    worlds    within    the   soul." 


[llE  SOARS  in  the  realms  above,  pursuing  her  many  ideals,  then  she  bounds 
lack  to  earth,  and  gaily  trips  about,  like  a  child  on  a  long-desired  holiday. 
This  womanly,  yet  childlike  characteristic  has  bewildered  us.  As  a  student,  few- 
can  equal  her'.  She  has  reached  the  enviable  heights  of  eight  A's  in  one  semester. 
Her  determination  to  succeed,  her  alert  mind  and  conscientious  sense  of  duty, 
are  the  reasons  for  her  success.  Above  all,  Marie  has  not  only  faith  in  her  own 
convictions,  but  the  power  of  argumentation. 

But.  do  not  think  Marie  is  always  poring  over  books,  searching  for  knowledge. 
The  social  life  of  '29  always  receives  her  whole-hearted  support.  Her  ability  as 
an  actress,  whether  in  a  humorous  class  sketch  or  a  profound  characterization  in 
the  Dramatic  Society,  is  well  known.  I  lard,  disagreeable  tasks  never  daunted  her, 
and  she  accomplishes  them  with  a  cheerful  smile  and  willing  hand. 

Never  does  Marie  pass  by  a  troubled  classmate  without  a  comforting  word  or 
a  precious  moment  of  interchange  of  confidences.  Her  keen  sense  of  humor  has 
brought  her  and  many  others  from  gloomy  depths  to  joy.  Marie's  staunch  char- 
acter and  spiritual  appreciation  will  bring  her  success  and  the  place  in  the  rank 
of     \lumnae  that  is  her  just  due. 


Fifteen 


F 
O 
O 
T 
P 
R 
I 
N 
T 
S 


V-YWat-'ctarcL;      j.    v«>on(x>a\? 

'Your  smiles  are   wauls   whose   ways   we   cannot    trace 
That    vanish    and    return    we    know    not    how:'1 


ARGARET  is  the  kind  oi  girl  who  convinces  one  that  the  bard  who  said 
"'Still  water  runs  deep,"  knew  his  psychology.  She  is  the  epitome  of  sin- 
cerity, and  yet,  like  all  serious  people,  is  possessed  of  a  shyness  that  sometimes 
completely  disguises  her  real  feelings.  Nevertheless,  Margaret  has  a  real  sense 
of  humor  which  coupled  with  her  understanding  and  unfailing  support,  makes  her 
a  real  pal. 

Her  two  years  service  on  the  Attendance  Committee  give  evidence  of  her 
good  judgment  and  efficiency.  The  good  sportsmanship  she  exhibited  as  a  mem- 
ber of  our  class  team  is  carried  over  into  all  her  activities.  Whenever  there  was 
a  task  in  he  dune,  no  matter  how  short  her  notice,  Margaret  was  always  ready 
and  willing  to  cooperate. 

'In  several  members  of  the  class  g 1  sportsmanship  has  keen  ascribed.     To 

Margaret  Conway  the  quality  may  he  unequivocally  attributed.  During  a  very 
memorable  class  meeting  her  straightforward  statement  of  opinion  was  effective 
in  restoring  relations  of  enmity  between  conflicting  groups. 

Until  senior  year  we  were  unaware  that  Margaret  deplored  the  prevailing  at- 
titude inward  self-expression.  Shortly  before  Commencement  her  name  was  ap- 
pended tn  one  of  the  must  self-expressive  articles  ever  published  in  "LOR1A". 
Whatever  reason  prompted  it.  we  are  glad  that  Margaret's  natural  reticence  was 
overcome  sufficiently  in  enable  her  tint  too  surprised  readers  to  appreciate  her 
literary  talent. 

.Ml  in  all.  Margaret  i-  one  of  the  reasons  Twenty-nine  may  well  be  proud  of 
its  record  and  assured  of  its  future  success. 
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LYVvaris v_<un»iind^cmi 

'Who  sends  his  shaft  of  dreams  across  the  niche  of  time 
Sliull  lighten  travelers  on  the  paths  of  God." 


jPAALF  the  first  year  of  our  college  life  had  rolled  around  when  a  small  group 
X—Jt  of  new  entrants  joined  us.  Marie  was  in  that  little  band.  Conquering 
time  and  difficulties,  she  has  won  the  advance  rank  and  stands  among  us  as  one 
of  Twenty-nine's  own. 

Marie's  sophomore  year  brought  not  even  the  slightest  hint  of  what  value 
she  would  be  to  us.  We  remember  her  frequent  music  recitals  and  how  we  thrill- 
ed tn  them.  We  knew  her  as  an  interested  member  of  the  Glee  Club  without 
greater  concern  because  we  felt  that  there.  Marie  as  a  music  lover  belonged.  And 
that  was  all  for  us.  But  actually  that  was  not  all.  Marie's  sophomore  year  was  a 
critical  point  in  her  college  career.  Each  one  met  her  informally  and  before  her 
local  fame  was  sung.  Thus  we  had  to  tacitly  observe  what  Marie's  quiet  manner 
would  never  let  her  consciously  display.  But  no  one  can  help  noticing  sincerity 
that  is  not  found  among  the  most  of  men.  No  one  can  let  go  unnoticed  the  rare 
disposition  of  fairness  of  mind  to  others.  <  )ne  can  never  forget  the  willingness 
to  shoulder  responsibilities  without  any  element  of  self-assertion. 

The  College  met  her  in  activity  for  the  first  time  in  the  pantomimic  lead  in  the 
Glee  Club  production.  It  gave  us  happiness  to  know  that  she  would  do  what  she 
could  think.  Then  comes  the  story  that  '29  loves  to  tell  and  count  among  its  tra- 
ditions. The  Senior  Prom  was  due  fur  sailing.  Without  pre-consultation  or  leaky 
doubt  the  Seniors  laid  claim  upon  her.  Then  everything  we  had  been  thinking 
about  her  proved  true.  It  was  as  though  she  had  been  brought  to  us  for  that  one 
accomplishment  alone.  She  handled  the  venture  as  skilfully,  thoroughly  and  si- 
lently as  she  did  her  "Lady  of  Shallott."  Under  her  leadership  '29  conquered 
once  again. 
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"Eyes   thai   dance  with   life's  delight 
Lips  that  smile,  dispelling  night." 


w 


{E  WILL  always  remember  Mary  as  the  charming-  Chairman  of  that  most 
successful  and  delightful  Fall  Dance.  It  was  due  to  her  able  management 
that  this  was  one  of  our  biggest  social  and  financial  successes  of  the  year.  But 
this  is  only  one  of  Mary's  claims  to  distinction.  1  ler  interests  are  diversified. 
What  college  function  has  not  benefitted  by  Mary's  willing  and  untiring  assist- 
ance? 

She  identified  herself  with  the  activities  of  almost  all  the  societies.  We  saw 
her  in  the  ("dee  Club,  the  Serenaders,  the  Dramatic  Society  and  the  Stella  Maris 
Circle.  But  Mary  thought  of  other  things  besides  social  affairs.  Her  earnestness 
and  conscientious  interest  in  all  her  undertakings  inspired  her  classmates  with  con- 
fidence. This  they  manifested  when  they  choose  her  to  be  their  representative  on 
the  Council  of  the  Undergraduate  Association.  They  had  every  reason  to  feel 
that  their  trust  was  not  misplaced. 

We  can't  help  missing  that  congenial  and  sympathetic  nature,  that  cheery 
smile  and  that  unselfish  cooperation.     We  are  truly  sorrow  to  part  from  Mary. 


ti- 


Eighteen 


F 
O 
O 

T 
P 
R 
I 

N 
T 
S 


4^o  voiijv      K^JeGi 


ereain 


'A  child  of  grace,  rare-fashioned 
As   lilies   waving    in    wind-blown    grass.' 


XS  IT  possible  that  one  so  reserved  could  tempt  another  to  want  to  know  her 
better?  Yes!  For  there  is  about  this  elusiveness  a  charm.  We  wonder 
in  what  it  is  that  Dorothy  is  interested.  We  find  that  she  is  a  student  of  life,  that 
she  is  "well  read,"  and  that  above  all.  she  is  artistic,  nut  only  in  her  ability  to 
appreciate  but  to  create.  A  deep  love  of  the  beautiful  and  a  desire  to  be  a  part 
of  beautiful  surroundings  characterize  her.  Many  lovely,  individualistic  articles 
have  been  fashioned  by  her  hands.  We  would  not  be  surprised  if  in  the  future 
she  should  be  the  mistress  of  one  of  those  enchanting  art  chops. 

Dignity  of  manner  and  a  cheerful  nature  lend  additional  charm  to  a  charming 
character.  Morever,  Dorothy  is  a  leader  in  many  respects.  She  is  the  first  to 
recognize  and  adopt  interesting  new  fashions;  she  is  in  the  front  rank  of  those 
who  always  lend  support  to  every  social  affair;  and  she  is  enviably  prominent  in 
the  affections  of  her  classmates. 
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"Only   the  actions  of  the  just 
Snit'll  sweet   and   blossom   in   the   (hist." 


gS  IF  TO  disprove  the  old  adage,  appearances  have,  for  once,  proved  a  fair 
criterion  of  judgment.  When  we  first  met  Dot  Donelon,  we  were  im- 
pressed by  her  frank,  open  countenance,  boyish  manner  and  happy  laugh.  We 
guessed  that  she  was  a  real  "good  sport"  and  we  have  since  found  our  estimate 
correct  in  the  fullest  extension  of  the  term.  The  same  qualities  that  Dorothy  re- 
vealed on  the  basketball  court,  she  has  manifested  in  other  fields  of  endeavor. 
Honor,  loyalty,  love  of  justice  and  dependability  characterized  her  chairmanship 
of  the  Honor  System  Committee  as  well  as  her  management  of  athletics.  It  is 
consistent  with  Dot's  character  that  her  judgments  are  uninfluenced  by  public 
opinion.  No  less  surprising  is  her  sociability.  In  our  memory,  Dot  will  always 
lie  the  sincere,  sympathetic,  congenial  classmate  of  college  days. 

Popularity  is  '29's  grateful  tribute  to  a  member's  sportsmanship. 
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'Reflect  that  life  like  every  >>tlu-i   blessing  derives   its  value  from   its  itsr  alone. 


#T%E  ARE,  in  this  reflection,  presented  with  a  study  of  one,  whose  interests 
VXy   are  varied  and  characteristic  too.     Yirgile  has  the  uncommon  combination 

of  ability  in  her  mathematical  trend  of  mind,  and  literary  prowess. 

Movements  have  filled  her  life — the  Romantic  movement,  the  movement  of 
a  line  revolving  about  a  point,  the  movement  up  a  staircase,  so  hateful  to  her,  the 
movement  toward  an  appointment,  so  unimportant  to  her.  Even  in  these  move- 
ments that  rule  her  life,  we  find  the  glowing  contrast.  Like  to  a  musical  theme 
that  has  its  lofty  moments  in  contrast  to  the  more  placid  tempo,  her  college  life 
has  known  the  fast-moving  and  thrilling  successes  that  her  executive  management 
has  given  us.  Her  Senior-Junior  luncheon  and  Mission  Day  won  whole-hearted 
plaudits  from  all. 

We  offer  in  evidence  of  her  geniality  of  disposition  that  she  held  her  class 
vice-presidency  so  securely.  We  hold  memorable  of  her  varsatile  talents  her  re- 
peated dramatic  portrayals  and  her  frequent  musical  recitals.  We  acclaim  Virgile, 
the  lackadaisical,  the  industrious,  the  teaser,  the  friend,  the  mathematician,  the 
actress,  and  always — the  likable. 
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"How  truly   is  a  kind  heart  a  fountain   <<j  gladness.' 


Q  QUIET  dependability,  an  eagerness  to  do  her  utmost  wherever  service  might 
be  rendered,  a  grave  friendliness  and  sympathy,  have  distinguished  .Anna 
during  her  four,  or  rather  three  and  a  half  years  at  St.  Joseph's.  Anna  was  one 
of  the  industrious  students  who  entered  college  in  February  and  without  osten- 
tation or  any  of  the  traits  which  mark  the  "grind."  caught  up  with  those  who  had 
a  five  month's  head  start. 

This  ambition  was  surely  an  asset  to  Twenty-nine.  Something  very  real 
would  have  been  lust  had  we  not  the  spirit  and  support  of  thi-.  most  likeable  of 
our  members. 

To  those  who  know  her,  Anna  represents  a  friend  who  will  give  her  aid  or 
opinion  with  sincerity  and  refreshing  frankness.  To  class  and  college,  she  rep- 
resents a  genuine  member,  one  who  can  enter  into  and  give  of  herself  whether 
tedious  work  or  light-hearted  play  is  required. 

We  could  close  no  dissertation  on  Anna  Dunnigan  without  speaking  of  her 
particular  and  most  delightful  variety  of  charm — the  charm  of  soft  speech  and 
sparkling  laughter  intermingled  with  becoming  seriousness,  of  deep  rooted  en- 
thusiasm and  strongly  stressed  ideals — the  charm  that  so  plainly  reflects  the  Em- 
erald Isle. 
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'Oh,  this  learning,  what  a  thing  it  is." 


XX  APPEARANCE,  a  most  helpless  bit  of  attractive  femininity  Margaret's 
capable  nature  belies  the  impression  thus  conveyed.     Two  years  of  com- 
mendable work  as  class  treasurer  have  given  ample  proof  of  her  dependability. 

Her  public  doings  were  few.  yet  those  tasks  that  meant  time,  effort,  and  skill, 
were  numerous  and  scarcely  seen.  There  were  the  countless  refreshment  com- 
mittees that  knew  the  helpfulness  of  Margaret's  hands.  (  iften  the  sanctum  shone 
with  an  orderliness  such  as  her  own  daintiness  alone  would  radiate.  But  Miss 
Fitzgerald  came  more  visibly  and  creditably  to  the  fore  with  Twenty-nine's  Junior 
Prom    of  which  she  assumed  the  leadership. 

We  count  those  moments  must  lastingly  impressionable  that  were  spent  in 
class,  where  frequently  the  dynamic  Margaret  was  displayed.  With  pleasure  do 
we  recall  the  days  that  the  gentle-voiced  little  lady  from  Visitation  Academy  held 
whispered  recitations  with  the  profs.  Then  do  we  follow  in  recollection  the  grad- 
ual growth  of  her  friendship  among  us.  Then  did  we  find  the  real  treat  of  her 
spontaneous  manner  and  flashing  vivacity,  regardless  of  the  time  or  circumstance. 

This  child  of  caprice  has  scholarly  ways.  The  chalk  Iine  of  her  capability  is 
indelible  in  her  college  work.  She  ranks  among  those,  who  never  seeking  to  dazzle 
scholastically,  cannot  seem  to  help  accomplish  that  which  must  of  necessity  be 
accomplished. 
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c_y\.tlent    lO.    q)Hs.S* 


'Under  all  speech   that   is  good  for  anything    (heir   lies   a   silence   that    is   better. 


fi 


(  )UR  short  years  have  passed  since  Allene  arrived,  a  bewildered  Freshman 
in  "Locker  Alley."     Nor  have  these  years  been  spent  in  fruitless  search  for 
knowledge,  success,  or  friendship,  for  Allene  has  left  an  imprint  in  the  hearts  of 
all  "Twenty-nine"  that  will  long  be  cherished. 

Though  she  is  of  a  reserved  and  slightly  reticent  disposition,  our  intimacy 
with  Allene  could  not  but  reveal  her  affectionate,  loyal  personality.  Her  sym- 
pathy and  sound  advice,  always  readily  proffered,  have  helped  many  of  us  out  of 
difficulties.  She,  more  than  any  of  us,  seemed  to  possess  the  happy  faculty  of 
seeing  straight  to  the  point  which  philosophers  call  logic  and  laymen  call  common- 
sense.  Her  loyalty  to  the  class  has  manifested  itself  in  the  enthusiasm  with  which 
she  played  Center  on  "twenty-nine's"  basketball  team. 

Allene  will  be  remembered  by  her  classmates  as  one  eager  in  help,  loyal  to 
any  responsibility  undertaken,  and  the  best  of  companions. 
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"Aloof,  yet   not   alone    for  all  the  seeming 
Since  attended   by   thoughts  for  friends." 


XN  SOPH(  >.\[(  >KE  year,  one  Catherine  Gilloon  registered  at  the  College  and 
entered  the  class  of  '2<).  It  was  not  long  before  she  became  conspicuous  in 
college  activities  and  Catherine,  we  now  called  "Kay."  Her  diligence,  careful 
judgment,  justice  and  sympathy  made  her  a  capable  chairman  of  the  Attendance 
Committee.  Through  her  earnest  cooperation,  that  body  has  been  helped  to  its 
present  status  in  the  College. 

Kay  was  also  interested  in  the  History  Club.  To  its  activities,  she  contributed 
loyal  support.  The  success  of  many  interesting  projects  undertaken  by  the  Club 
was  due,  in  no  small  measure,  to  Catherine's  enthusiasm. 

(  >ur  classmate  tells  us  she  will  enter  the  business  world.  We  feel  certain  of 
her  success,  f"i"  her  pleasing  manner  and  industrious  nature  will  surely  win  rec- 
ognition from  her  future  associates  as  it  has  from  those  who  have  been  her  fellow- 
students  for  three  years. 
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9U*n    9\.    §Hffi^sO 

"Rare    beauty 
And  >i   soul   breathing   happiness." 


L—M  Y(  )UNG  lady,  lovely  to  look  at  and  charming  to  know — that  is  Helen.  Ami 
5 1,  quite  in  accordance  with  these,  she  is  a  person  with  ideals,  striving  to  at- 
tain them.  Some  she  does  not  disclose — knowing  well  that  this  world  will  not  see 
their  reality.  A  delicious  sense  of  humor,  a  real  appreciation  of  the  serious  side 
of  things  and  an  earnest  desire  to  achieve  are  among  her  characteristics.  With  a 
delightful  imagination  which  we  cannot  forget,  Helen  is  like  one  who  lives  in  a 
dream  world  —hut  with  her  feet  close  to  earth. 

She  is  versatile,  too.  in  the  number  of  activities  in  which  she  has  participated. 
At  social  events,  such  as  proms,  she  is  always  present.  We  remember  a  very  de- 
lightful bridge  held  at  -'53  Clinton  Avenue,  which  owed  its  success  to  Helen's 
leadership.  The  t  dee  Club,  and  more  conspicuously,  the  History  Club,  were 
among  her  chief  extra-curricular  activities.  In  the  informal  class  plays  Helen  al- 
ways contributed  to  the  dramatis  personae.  Remember  the  parody  on  Rostand's 
"Romancers"  ! 

And  now  that  the  four  years  have  come  to  a  close,  we  sincerely  regret  losing 
her.     Hut   Helen,  with  her  quiet  charm  will  never  fade  from  our  memories. 
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cy\(ic£   cr^-   C/laiio 


vat) 


"Her  brain's  a  quiver  of  jests  and  slic  does    dart  them  forth  with  szveet  and  judicious  action. 


9  LAUGH  and  a  song!  What  one  can  accomplish  with  these  in  her  possess- 
ion! Alice  is  endowed  with  a  lovely  voice.  Many  of  our  class  days  have 
been  made  more  enjoyable  by  her  rendition.  She  was  ever  generous  to  those  who 
cried  for  more. 

The  Glee  Club  received  her  eager  support  the  year  the  famous  "Japonette" 
made  its  debut.  In  extra  curricular  activities,  whether  they  demanded  active  work 
or  smiling  support,  Alice  has  been  on  the  spot  to  do  her  part.  That  she  came 
from  that  mysterious  island  beyond  the  Narrows  was  no  drawback  to  her  at- 
tendance at  proms,  Hallowe'en  and  Spring  dances. 

Alice  possesses  a  particularly  charming  manner — dignified,  restrained  and 
poised.    Yes,  she  is  ever  ready  to  sympathize  and  to  cheer  with  a  smile. 

We  cannot  bid  farewell  to  Alice  without  regrets — such  companions  are  not 
too  easily  found. 
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accfc,  cwv.  &c 


avvi$on 


'  1   count  1 1  vi  ng  u  me)  >  y  tin  ng 
Not   unmixed  with  seriousness." 


AT^HO  IS  that  quiet  girl  with  the  laughing  eves  and  merry  smile?  It  sounds 
\\y  contradictory,  doesn't  it?  But  not  when  you  know  the  girl — Helen  Harri- 
son. She  is  both  a  genial  comrade  and  a  capable  leader.  Her  host  of  friends  is 
proof  of  the  former;  her  record  as  president  of  the  February  class  of  '29  for  two 
years  bears  witness  to  the  latter. 

That  host  of  friends  will  tell  you  how  ready  to  help  others  Helen  always  is 
and  how  she  completely  forgets  herself  in  her  interest  in  others.  That  record 
reveals  her  as  a  cool,  level-headed  executive,  one  to  whom  you  would  willingly 
and  gratefully  relinquish  responsibility. 

At  proms  and  lectures,  at  social  functions  and  in  the  classroom,  Helen  is  al- 
ways in  evidence  as  a  loyal  supporter  of  S.  J.  C.  Whole-hearted  interest  and  en- 
thusiasm characterize  her  as  a  spirited  member  of  our  college. 

Helen  is  quiet,  but  it  is  a  silence  that  means  something,  a  silence  that  guards  a 
wealth  of  kindliness,  dependability  and  sympathy,  expressing  themselves  in  actions 
that  make  mere  words  superfluous. 

Who  is  that  quiet  girl  with  the  laughing  eyes  and  merry  smile?  Why,  that's 
one  of  the  best  of  Twenty-niners — Helen  Harrison. 


Twenty  Eight 


v^afijerine    V-VW.    C/Vaverlin 

"Tt>  life   the  hruit   in   song   -   hue  and   beautiful 
Is  in  ven  to  the  <  hosen  few." 


HS  A  thespian  in  the  unusual  capacity  of  male  portrayals,  Catherine  has  carv- 
ed a  lasting  impress  in  our  more  delightful  recollections.  Both  the  Glee 
Club  and  the  Dramatic  Society  gave  testimony  to  her  worth  so  that  whether 
Catherine  spoke  or  sang,  she  pleased  immensely. 

In  the  hist  year,  the  members  of  the  Dramatic  Club  gave  her  the  position 
among  them  which  they  reserve  always  for  the  one  whom  they  wish  to  especially 
honor — that  of  vice-president.  This  gesture  was  a  recognition  of  her  altruistic 
services  in  the  past.  Thus  she  carried  an  award  of  pure  merit  unattended  by  im- 
pi  »sing  duties. 

Catherine's  true,  lyric  soprano  has  given  us  many  thrilling  moments  of  in- 
effable pleasure. 

Her  entire  social  interests  have  been  thus  centered  about  artistic  endeavors. 
Yet  her  constant  interest  in  this  direction  has  revealed  the  almost  unbelievable  in 
an  artistic  character — Catherine  has  not  "temperament."  Who  has  ever  seen  Kay 
afire?  Who  has  ever  seen  her  impatient?  On  the  contrary,  earnestly,  patiently, 
without  a  murmur,  she  has  often  shelved  her  womanliness  to  assume  the  demeanor 
of  gallant  or  sire. 

Catherine,  herself,  has  never  given  indication  as  to  whether  she  intends  to  de- 
vote her  later  life  in  the  interests  of  her  talents.  But  our  hope  is  that  she  will 
try  to  bring  to  others  what  she  has  so  pleasurably  brought  to  us — that  under  the 
quiet  and  submissive  manner  in  which  she  has  set  about  her  scholastic  duties,  she 
might  have  been  thinking,  planning,  building,  "dreaming  dreams." 
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Teresa   CWV.   ©Caff 


man 


"Honest  labor  bears  a  lovely  face." 


iTr^HAT  girl  who  looks  like  a  Japanese  doll — with  her  straight  black  hair  and 

V^v  her  bright  black  eyes — is  the  same  girl  who  calmly  collects  A*s  while  her 
less  fortunate  classmates  are  hopefully  trying  to  avoid  conditions.  Yes,  she  is 
Teresa  Hoffman.  Probably  you  know  her  in  connection  with  the  History  Club. 
She  did  some  splendid  work,  there,  and  you  doubtless!}'  discovered  the  remark- 
able energy  and  perseverance  behind  her  manner  of  gentle  simplicity.  Probably 
you  know  her  from  seeing  her  at  so  many  St.  Joseph's  social  functions.  If  you 
have  been  a  faithful  attendant,  yourself,  you  certainly  must  be  well  acquainted 
with  her. 

The  remarkable  part  of  it  all  is,  that  Teresa  finds  time  to  share  some  of  her 
cheerfulness  and  perennial  good  spirits  with  others — this  via  the  Social  Service 
Club.  Her  classmates  benefited  by  her  happy  disposition,  also,  for  she  was  always 
to  be  depended  upon  to  help  in  any  situation,  whether  it  were  giving  sage  advice, 
imparting  sound  information  or  simply  lending  a  sympathetic  ear  to  one's  woes. 

Besides  all  these  laudable  things  that  Teresa  is,  she  is  a  few  more.  Sincere 
and  unaffected  are  not  the  least  notable.  We  make  a  guess — a  good  one,  too — 
that  this  is  why  she  is  so  universally  well-liked. 
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"Peaceful    my    life 
Unbroken    by    the    tenor   of   my    ways." 


OURING  our  college  days  we  have  seldom,  if  ever,  seen  Grace  when  she  was 
not  busy  at  something.  No  problem  was  cast  aside.  This  efficiency  was 
of  incalculable  value  to  her  classmates  who  profited  greatly  by  her  assistance 
throughout  the  four  years.  Always  willing  to  help  on  some  committee,  to  serve 
it  faithfully,  to  offer  worthwhile  suggestions,  she  became  absolutely  indispensable. 

The  ('.lee  Club  will  always  remember  her  as  one  of  the  "Three  Maidens"  in 
"Japonette."  She  has  served  on  the  Honor  System  Committee  and  the  Attendance 
Committee,  which  is  sufficient  proof  of  her  fairness  of  mind  and  her  sympathetic 
understanding.  With  these  attributes  and  with  those  that  have  shown  us  she  is 
capable  of  writing  an  excellent  story,  ('.race  would  not  surprise  us  a  bit  by  becom- 
ing a  novelist — and  a  good  one,  too.  Perseverance  and  sincerity  will  reward  her 
wherever  the  force  of  endeavor  leads  her.  It  is  with  deepest  regret  that  we  part 
with  a  classmate  who  has  meant  so  much  t<>  us  and  who  has  dune  so  much  for  us. 
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"Joys  of  life  sold   to   me 
For   the   price   of   laughter." 


a  QUICK,  jolly  laugh — a  cross  between  a  giggle  and  a  chuckle — a  number  of 
hilarious  echoes,  and  you  know  Gertrude  is  relating  some  adventure  to  a 
group  of  friends.  Even  if  the  adventure  is  one  in  which  others  would  consider 
themselves  deeplv  aggrieved,  Gert  can  always  see  something  funny  in  it,  and  with- 
out trying,  can  make  others  realize  the  humor,  too. 

We  don't  think  we  can  ever  remember  Gertrude  consciously  striving  to  make 
friends.  (  Hhers  seek  her.  She  goes  merrily  on,  smiling,  dancing,  helping,  caring 
not  a  jot  whether  she  is  liked  or  disliked,  and  consequently,  a  host,  half  envious 
of,  half  admiring  this  independence,  follow  that  they  may  learn  the  secret  of  such 
freedom. 

Gertrude  has  spent  a  great  deal  of  time  and  energy  in  the  interest  of  St. 
Joseph's  social  activities.  There  was  the  Junior  Prom,  the  Spring  Dance  of  [928 
and  the  Senior  Prom — all  successes-  -and  she  served  on  the  committee  of  each. 
In  class  parties,  too,  she  was  always  ready  to  help  whether  it  meant  taking  part 
in  the  entertainment  or  doing  "kitchen  duty." 

In  scholarship  also,  Gertrude  has  more  than  held  her  own.  And,  further- 
more, we  have  never  heard  her  utter  any  complaint  anent  the  injustice  of  this  Prof 
or  the  prejudice  of  the  next.     She  has  too  many  pleasant  things  to  say. 

Always  happy,  always  interested,  always  impartial.  Gertrude  has  been,  and 
undoubtedly  will  continue  to  be,  one  of  the  most  popular  members  of  '29. 
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CT^HCL,       v^-    J^ 


"Infinite    riches    in    it    little    room. 


rTjEE  LUCY!  That  is  what  we've  always  called  her  and  her  somewhat-less- 
VJ_y  than-five-feet  has  quite  warranted  it.  But  if  Lucy's  height  were  measured 
by  the  force  and  energy  within  her,  she  would  be  yards  tall.  Her  determination, 
strength  of  purpose  and  quiet  efficiency  just  couldn't  stay  hidden,  and  the  class- 
mates who  had  formerly  accepted  her  simply  as  a  good  student  and  a  cheerful 
comrade,  manifested  their  recognition  of  her  ability  by  electing  her  senior  Class 
Treasurer.  Fearlessly,  she  tracked  the  elusive  dues;  relentlessly  she  pursued 
their  still  more  elusive  possessors;  skilfully  she  cornered,  conquered  and  collected. 

Every  committee,  no  matter  how  disagreeable  its  task,  counted  her  presence 
a  necessity.  As  a  member  of  the  Honor  System  Committee  and  finally  as  its 
chairman,  she  greatly  advanced  the  success  of  the  system  in  the  college.  As  a 
member  of  various  refreshment  and  entertainment  committees,  she  greatly  ad- 
vanced the  spirit  of  good  fellowship  in  the  class. 

Can  Lucy  manage  a  group — and  a  large  group-  of  students?  Most  certain- 
ly! Her  size  is  no  obstacle.  After  watching  her  give  a  lesson  in  French,  we 
could  think  of  nothing  but,  "Well,  Napoleon  was  small,  too." 

We  cite  an  incident  as  an  example  of  Lucy's  generosity  and  thoughtfulness  in 
which  she  came  all  the  way  from  Coney  Island  on  a  particularly  cold  day  just  to 
bring  notes  to  a  classmate  who  was  frantically  preparing  for  an  examination. 

Possessed  of  such  traits,  Lucy  will  always  he  remembered  not  as  '29's  small- 
est member,  but  as  one  of  its  biggest. 
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LWVarit    C-.    c/Vccrfan 


'Happiness  is   no  other. than   soundness    and  perfection    of   mind.' 


ft\\  IV  SO  bashful,  Marie?    Did  you  think  that  we  could  not  discern  the  gifted 
VXy   scholarly  ability  under  guise  of  that  repeated  and  modest,  "I  don't  know"? 

No  one  can  ever  remember  having  seen  Marie  warming  library  chairs  or 
hidden  behind  volumes.  Yet  often  have  the  results  of  her  exams  been  enviable. 
The  only  solution  is  that  this  young  lady  has  come  by  the  rare  intellectual  inheri- 
tance that  Irish  ancestry  endows. 

Everyone  is  acquainted  with  Marie's  genial-  disposition  and  she  has  given 
much  time  to  social  intercourse.  This  is  an  amazing  fact  considering  her  re- 
ticence in  the  presence  of  those  outside  her  chosen  circle. 

The  math  department  has  been  given  the  more  actual  proof  of  her  mental 
vigor.  With  precise  wielding  of  the  pencil  and  chalk,  there  gradually  evolve  gems 
of  accuracy  and  analysis. 

Marie  shows  her  preference  for  the  mure  jovial  companionships.  Time  and 
again  the  corridors  re-echoed  the  jolly  spirit  of  Marie  and  her  Merrymen.  When 
in  after  years  we  might  have  cause  to  return  to  these  familiar  places,  it  will  seem 
that  somewhere,  'round  the  corners  or  out  from  nooks  there  will  any  moment 
peal  the  long  laughter  of  her  happy  group. 

Disinterested  in  all,  yet  interested  in  each  where  need  be,  she  has  shown  a 
class  loyalty  where  and  when  it  has  most  greatly  been  needed.  Twenty-nine 
knows  that  she  responds  quickly  in  emergencies;  judges  others  less  quickly  than 
she  seeks  their  friendship  ;  thinks  as  quickly  as  she  blushes. 
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9Wt_   CVW.    £Kenn^ 


"Lei    inr    game) 

Some    beautiful    thing." 


BNNE'S  coming  to  S.  J.  C.  in  her  sophomore  year  has  been  a  decided  asset. 
A  remarkable  mind  lies  within  her  well-poised  head.  Her  titian  hair,  her 
muck-  of  thinking,  her  responses  have  been  direct  claims  to  distinction.  Many 
like  to  call  her  paradox.    And  we  can  easily  assent  to  the  term. 

With  nonchalance  and  great  calm  she  has  ignored,  seemingly,  those  scholastic 
devoirs  irksome  to  the  rest  of  us.  Yet,  again,  she  has  risen  with  the  finest'  of 
scholarl)  endeavor  in  classes  where  problems  are  problems.  <  >ccasionally  she  has 
given  ib  glimpses  of  her  soul  through  the  poet  sensitivity  that  is  divinely  hers. 
Her  tastes  broaden  to  the  cultural  and  philosophical.  The  Mercier  Circle,  the 
philosophy  unit  of  the  College,  found  in  her  a  most  capable  directress  for  its 
thoughtful  projects.  She  has  left  indelible  what  she  has  done  in  her  brief  colleg- 
iate dramatic  career.  Her  membership  in  the  Social  Service  group,  and  her  work 
in  the  Literary  Society,  of  which  she  was  wisely  chosen  President  during  her 
Senior  year,  are  further  instances  of  her  many  interests. 

We  salute  one  who  caused  us  first  to  notice,  then  to  admire,  and  then  to 
understand. 
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c^illiaH      llJ .    cA.raw&0 


'Be  swift  to  beax,  slow  to  speak,  slow  to  wrath. 


HILLIAN — 'poised  and  self-possessed,  smiling  and  unaffected,  quietly  coop- 
erating— Lillian  surprised  us  all  in  Senior  year  by  disclosing  the  informa- 
tion that  she  is  '20,'s  youngest  member.  I  low  different  from  the  usual  picture  of 
the  class  baby ! 

We  shall  remember  Lillian  in  class,  demurely  listening  to  the  words  of  wis- 
dom which  dropped  from  professional  lips,  imbibing  knowledge  which  was  to 
prove  to  her  advantage  at  the  end  of  each  term.  We  shall  remember  her  imper- 
turbably  working  for  some  class  or  (dee  Club  activity.  We  shall  remember  her 
at  every  social  event,  playing  the  role  of  hostess  or  guest  with  graciousness. 

Lillian's  capability  and  efficiency  were  demonstrated  in  Senior  year  by  the 
responsible  manner  in  which  she  disposed  of  her  duties  as  Chairman  of  the 
Point  System  Committee. 

A  college  girl  of  sincerity  and  spirit,  a  comrade  of  sympathy  and  animation, 
a  woman  of  goodness  and  charm,  Lillian  will  he  long  thought  of  with  admiration 
and  liking  by  her  classmates. 
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Oiieen   qJ.  (yL^avhj 


'Smiling  always  with  a  nc'Tr  fading  serenity  of  countenance  nnd  flourishing  in  immortal  youth.1 


(  )  EILEEN  will  always  go  the  right  to  "tread  the  hoards"  in  histrionic  dis- 
play and  to  charm  her  audiences  with  resonant  interpretation.  We  know 
principally  the  lithe  Pierrot  and  the  world-worn  Kitty  Give.  About  this  work 
Eileen  centered  her  interests  throughout  her  college  life,  as  one  must,  to  do  a  thing 
so  well. 

In  scholastic  work,  especially  the  kind  in  which  most  of  us  thought  it  fair  to 
complain,  Eileen  made  an  enviable  record.  To  this  scholarly  disposition,  we  may 
acid  to  this  account,  a  thoroughly  social  one,  evidenced  by  Eileen's  sure  attendance 
wherever  that  interesting  phase  of  activity  was  in  vogue. 

Her  held  of  activity  broadened  with  the  advance  of  her  years  among  us,  so 
that  Senior  year  found  her  an  efficient  member  of  the  always  important  Senior 
Prom  Committee.  Respect  for  her  efforts  and  achievements  in  artistic  endeavor 
brought  her  to  the  lead  in  that  field  as  president  of  the  Dramatic  Society.  Twenty- 
nine  placed  upon  her  the  responsibility  of  arranging  its  Senior  Week  program, 
confident  of  her  success  of  that  direction,  and  added  to  that  week's  laurels  the 
choice  of  her  as  Valedictorian. 

Ever  in  our  minds  will  be  associated  with  make-up  kit  and  masque  her  tall 
dark  gracefulness.  Ever  will  we  recall  her  rare  linguistic  talent  and  bold  in  ad- 
miration this  gifted  one  on  '_></s  roll-call. 
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CVWarv    (2.    ^offu^O 

'And  please  the  better  from   a  pensive  face 
A    though  ful  eye,  and  a   re  fleet  ing   brow." 


m 


ARY  the  subtle,  Mary  the  wise,  Alary  the  enigmatic,  Mary  the — .  One 
could  and  would  go  on  indefinitely  extolling  the  virtues  of  Mary  if  one 
didn't  know  that  she  would  be  in  an  agony  of  embarrassment  before  the  eulogy 
ended. 

This  little  lady  (she  thinks  she  is  tall,  but  isn't)  besides  being  one  of  '29's 
youngest  (she  thinks  she  looks  old.  but  doesn't)  is  also  one  of  its  brightest  mem- 
bers. In  English,  particularly,  does  she  shine.  Having  been  elected  to  "L<  )RIA" 
in  her  Freshman  year,  Mary  has  consistently  contributed  articles  of  a  literary 
merit  unattainable  by  anyone  with  a  less  exquisitely  developed  word-sense. 

Many  a  person  has  laughed  long  over — and  often,  long  after — a  subtle  wit- 
ticism of  Miss  Mary,  and  conversely,  few  can  comprehend  and  appreciate  a  "bon 
mot"  so  readily. 

She  attacks  every  problem  with  whole-hearted  earnestness  and  the  result  is 
always  a  work  of  art  whether  it  be  a  philosophical  thesis  or  her  interpretation  of 
the  dramatic  role,  "hours  slowly  passing  by." 

Mary  is  as  loyal  to  her  ideals  as  she  is  to  her  friends.  You  can  judge  how 
those  ideals  are  cherished.  Whatever  she  does  is  characterized  by  a  sincerity 
tacitly  recognized  by  both  Faculty  and  classmates.  Add  to  this  an  innate  courtesy 
that  makes  her  more  than  considerate  of  others,  a  delicate  sympathy  and  a  tender 
understanding,  and  you  have  one  of  '29's  aristocrat--.  Her  classmates  will  always 
remember  this  charming  comrade,  this  quiet  helper,  this  true  scholar,  this — 
Mary  Loftus. 
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efforence  CWV.   CVWcQ6 


avvon 


"She  doeth   little  kindnesses 
Which   most   leave  undone  or  despise." 


fOiHE  SPIRIT  of  generosity  and  helpfulness  is  what  we  notice  most  about 
V^,v  Flossie.  No  matter  what  the  task  to  be  done,  one  can  always  depend  upon 
her  to  offer  her  assistance.  And  what  an  assistance  it  is!  Besides  being  a  most 
efficient  worker,  Florence  has  a  cheerfulness  so  contagious  that  she  makes  others 
feel  that  the  work  isn't  so  terrible  after  all  and  in  a  little  while  they  are  positively 
enjoying  it.  This  girl  can  do  almost  anything,  from  painting  sanctum  furniture 
to  decorating  a  room;  from  serving  on  entertainment  committees  to  cooking — 
ah,  to  cooking!  Florence  knows  the  kind  of  appetite  her  classmates  have  and  she 
has  mastered  the  art  of  the  kitchen.  Through  her  ability  in  planning,  we  could 
partake  of  quantity,  quality  and  variety  in  spite  of  our  meager  financial  budget. 
The  Senior  Class  has  appetites  that  require  expert  catering  and  Florence's  feasts 
came  up  to  the  fastidious  requirements  of  a  very  critical  clientele. 

No  one  suspected  that  Florence  had  such  a  charming  voice  until  the  Glee  Club 
made  known  to  us  this  gift.  First,  as  a  member  of  the  chorus,  and  later,  as  a 
soloist,  Florence  entertained  many  a  delighted  audience.  As  an  officer  of  the  so- 
ciety in  Junior  year,  she  helped  to  make  its  productions  the  successes  they  were 

Florence  managed  to  find  time  to  devote  to  athletics,  however,  and  as  a  guard 
of  '29's  winning  class  team  she  proved  an  inestimable  advantage. 

Chef  or  singer,  student  or  athlete,  Florence  will  always  be  remembered  t'ot- 
her cheerfulness,  earnestness  and  cooperation. 
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SCeLj    CVW.    CVWc(2affr% 

"X/'t   less   than   heaven-blessed 
Am   1   u'ho  call  hey  friend" 


gKEEN,  spontaneous  humor  and  a  delightful  spirit  of  camaraderie  have  won 
many  friends  for  Helen.  Witty  sallies  spring  from  her  lips  as  easily  as 
commonplaces  from  the  lips  of  others.  Those  who  have  won  Helen's  friendship, 
sense  in  it  those  rare  qualities  of  openness,  fineness  and  reticent  tenderness  so  fre- 
quently associated  with  the  frienship  of  boys. 

Naturally,  possessing  such  qualities,  Helen -has  a  sportswoman's  love  of 
sports.  For  two  years,  she  played  on  '2c/s  class  team.  Then  came  promotion  to 
the  Varsity  basketball  squad  where  she  showed  her  versatility  by  tilling  the  place 
of  both  guard  and  side-center  with  equal  skill. 

Her  capable  leadership  was  recognized  by  the  student  body  when  it  elected 
her  Chairman  of  Field  Day  in  Junior  year,  and  in  Senior  year,  President  of  the 
Athletic  Association. 

She  has  cooperated  whole-heartedly  in  social  affairs  also.  As  a  member  of 
the  Senior  Week  Committee,  she  did  much  to  make  that  unforgettable  span  such 
a  happy  one.  This  cooperation  was  carried  over  to  her  ready  support  of  the 
Glee  Club. 

Helen's  sincerity  and  humor  have  made  her  a  charming  companion.  She  is 
truly  "the  life  of  the  party."  Fun  and  good  cheer  fairly  radiate  from  the  group 
of  which  she  is  a  member. 

When  '2<j  looks  back  over  the  past,  it  will  remember  Helen  as  a  girl  with  a 
boy's  cheeriness  and  a  woman's  dependability. 
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"1   count   this  life  just   a  stuff 
To  try  tin-  soul's  strength    on." 

HET  US  SEE.  Where  shall  we  begin?  Rather,  where  does  Frankie's  ver- 
satility end?  The  completest  answer  would  begin  on  the  first  day.  With 
characteristic  insight  into  genuine  worth,  our  Freshman  Class  elected  Frances  E. 
McGuire,  Secretary.  For  four  years  she  proved  herself  to  be  the  most  pleasing 
combination  of  efficiency  and  artistry  that  is  ever  found  in  secretaries. 

Everywhere  is  evidence  of  Frankie.  This  evidence  evolved  originally  from 
the  fact  that  Frankie  has  that  rare  vision  to  conceive,  understanding  intellect  t<> 
direct  and  surpassing  ability  to  execute.  Her  transformation  of  one  reception 
room  into  an  Autumn  phantasy  of  leaves  for  .Mothers'  Day — her  finesse  and  facil- 
ity in  the  use  of  her  pen  as  associate  editor  of  Loria,  her  inordinate  amount  of 
sewing,  her  clever  posters,  her  management  of  the  college  financial  accounts,  all 
bear  indelibly  on  them  the  mark  of  an  artist's  finished  workmanship.  The  im- 
portant committees  were  never  complete  with  nit  Frankie.  A  member  of  both  the 
funior  and  Senior  Prom  committees,  her  tact,  discrimination,  good  judgment. 
business  ability  and  social  capacity  contributed  enormously  to  their  success.  Had 
you  seen  Peg  Woffmgton — you  would  have  seen  the  one  that  our  futile  winds 
cannot  paint  for  you — one  who  had  snatched  a  grace  beyond  the  limits  of  all  arts, 
and  in  her  every  delicate  gesture,  intonation,  movement — gave  that  grace  to  us  in 
her  impersonation. 

in  Junior  year,  Frances  earned  her  membership  to  the  Mercier  Circle.  Our 
memories  of  that  are  precious.  We  remember  one  sacred  moment  in  which  we 
heard  what  is  called  too  prosaically  "My  Philosophy  of  Life."  We  listened — on 
the  edge  of  another  world — a  northern  wind  blew.  That  moment  will  be  ours, 
never  to  relinquish,  to  have  ami  to  hold. 
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CVWifW8  (2.  CVWcCvVuff^ 


"The  mildest  mannas  with   the  bravest  minds."' 


d; 


'ERYUNE  has  had  the  delight  of  looking  upon  delicate  chinaware.     Its 

daintiness  fascinates.  (  hie  by  one,  the  little  figures  on  its  surface  have 
meaning.  A  chaplet  of  themes  unfolds.  This  speechless  china  tells  a  tale.  Its 
modest  prettiness  lias  a  magnetism.  One  feels  that  it  is  the  breath  of  some  other 
time  ;  that  it  is  possessed  of  a  quaintness  that  treats  our  commonplace  life  with 
fragile  sweetness. 

This  is  the  closest  in  parallel  that  can  explain  our  reaction  to  Mildred's  re- 
ticent self.  Without  the  slightest  effort  on  her  part,  we  have  come  to  learn  real 
facts  about  her.  We  know  that  she  has  a  humor  of  delightful  quality.  We  know, 
too,  that  she  is  companionable  to  a  charming  degree.  More  times  than  not,  the 
most  unobstrusive,  she  is  often  the  most  interested  in  the  group.  We  are  con- 
vinced that  her  reticence  is  the  more  priceless  since  she  apparently  thinks  while 
she  does  not  speak.  Have  you  ever  found  her  without  words  when  the  moment 
demanded  them? 

Mildred's  choice  of  quiet  and  fine  tastes  was  best  displayed  in  her  interest 
in  the  (  dee  Club,  whither  all  music  lovers  wend  their  steps  and  direct  their 
talents.  Her  historical  interests  greatly  characterize  her  scholastic  work.  Her 
words  are  gestures,  her  laugh  no  stronger  nor  less  sweet  than  the  ring  of  cut 
crystal ;  her  step  no  more  sounding  than  a  cushioned  tread,  this  little  Lady 
Dresden. 


Forty    Two 


F 
O 
O 

T 
P 
R 
I 

N 
T 
S 


$)ovoi&y  £.   CWl 


'Life  seems   ./><<<(/   /"   me 
And  fully   will  1  live  it." 


ova\) 


GA1..M.  cool,  and  unruffled— that  is  Dot.  Even  the  hazards  of  a  daily  journey 
from  the  remote  fastnesses  of  New  Jersey  do  nut  disturh  the  serenity  with 
which  she  strolls  into  class  three  minute-  or  so  after  the  third  hell.  It  is  this  equan- 
imity, coupled  with  her  well  developed  ability  to  act  in  as  dependable  fashion  as 
a  team  member  a-  -he  does  alone,  that  have  placed  her  on  the  Varsity  Basketball 
squad  in  her  sophomore,  junior  and  senior  years.  I  tot  ranks  among  the  best 
guards  the  team  has  possessed. 

Dot  is  a  Celt,  however,  and  like  the  rest  of  her  race  has  been  blessed  with  a 
talent  for  speech.  This  natural  eloquence  she  has  constantly  used  to  impress  upon 
her  classmates  the  superiority  of  her  race  above  all  others.  Particularly  has  she 
taken  pain-  to  dispel  the  murky  doubts  on  tin-  subject  so  often  voiced  by  Miss 
Sabbatino,  to  their  mutual  enjoyment! 

I  ler  ready  wit  and  ability  in  verbal  jocularity  a-  well  as  her  talent  for  absorb- 
ing a  maximum  amount  of  knowledge  in  a  minimum  amount  of  time  argiie  well 
for  her  future  success. 
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'The  happiness  of  this  poet's  imagination  is  the  art  of 
clothing  the  though!   in   apt,  significant   and    sounding   words.' 


Q<  )(  >I\  Marjorie!  She  has  enough  energy  to  do  the  work  of  only  six  peo- 
ple. Unhappy  girl !  She  can  write  but  three  poems  in  two  minutes — an 
epic,  a  ballad  and  a  sonnet.  Forsaken  of  the  gods!  She  can't  possibly  draw  more 
than  six  caricatures,  eight  sketches,  and  two  posters  a  day.  Sad,  sad  indeed!  But 
is  Marjorie  Mellish  Murphy  daunted?  Never!  A  rapt  look  --teals  over  her  ex- 
pressive face,  she  snaps  her  fingers  and  In!  words  flow  steadily  from  her  pen 
Her  comrades  watch  and  wait  with  mingled  fear  and  admiration.  Shall  it  be  a 
religious  poem  of  deep  beauty  or  a  satirical  thrust  at  one's  pet  idiosyncrasy?  Most 
likely  it  will  be  an  ode  to  a  door-knob. 

Besides  being  "LORIA'S"  leader  in  one  of  its  most  successful  years, 
M.  M.  M.  has  been  a  boon  to  dramatics.  She  has  written,  directed  and  acted  in 
plays — all  with  exceptional  merit.  So  versatile  is  blonde  Marjorie  that  she  de- 
lighted audiences  equally  with  her  interpretation  of  "Percinet"  and  "the  inn- 
keeper's black-haired,  black-eyed  daughter." 

As  Chairman  of  the  Hazing  Committee,  Marge  completely  overawed  even 
the  boldest  newcomer.  As  Chairman  of  Junior  Week',  she  so  arranged  the  pro- 
gram that  her  classmates  had  one  of  the  happiest   weeks  in   their  lives. 

Did  we  neglect  to  mention  that  this  unusual  girl  was  Treasurer  of  the  U.  A.? 
lint  there  is  so  much  to  say — bushels  on  Marjorie's  originality;  reams  on  her 
genius  for  organization — item:  the  New  (  )rder  ;  volumes  on  her  posters — a  leaf,  a 
wooden  spool,  a  bit  of  wool  will  evolve  into  the  most  bizarre  "ad"  imaginable; 
tons  of  her  loyalty,  fairness — Muses,  away!     This  girl  is  just  too  stimulating! 
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Series   CVW.    CWoonan 


'Industry  hath  annexed  thereto  the  fairest  fruits  and  riclicst  rewards.' 


£C\\  I  ERE  must  have  begun,  way  back  somewhere  in  Agnes'  family  tree,  the 
X^/  early  seeds  of  what  in  her  is  a  profound  proclivity  for  precision.  No  one 
among  us  ever  asked  her  what  she  could  do  best  or  what  she  chose  to  follow.  With 
only  a  guess,  everyone  was  correct  the  first  time. 

Her  exactitude  is  not  pigeon-holed  in  one  field.  Everything  that  is  part  of 
her  personality  or  activity  scintillates  with  it,  from  her  capable  work  on  the  l  [onor 
System  Committee  to  the  skilful    wielding  of  her  sewing  needle. 

A  famous  psychologist  claims  that  a  true  mathematician  is  capable  of  being 
a  musician.  Agnes  is  a  true  mathematician.  Add  to  this  aesthetic  disposition 
that  she  is  also  a  very  successful  gardener. 

We,  never  having  known  the  pleasure  of  her  music,  cannot  remember  her  as 
a  musician.  Nor  can  we  recall  her  bending  over  flowerbeds,  or  in  domestic  pur- 
suit. Better  do  we  know  Agnes,  eyes  wide  open — that  see  not,  ears  irresponsive 
to  worldly  clatter  mind  out  there,  where  negative  and  positive  infinities  get  and 
blend  into  unknowableness — out  there  in  Agnes'  blue  heaven. 


Forty  Five 


F 
O 
O 
T 
P 
R 
I 
N 
T 
S 


'It  is  good  in  discourse  to  vary  and  intermingle   speech    with    argument. 


^T^llY  IS  WHY?  What  is  what?  How  do  you  draw  the  distinction?  For 
Vlx  example,  we  use  why  at  the  beginning  of  some  sentences  and  what  at  tire 
beginning  of  others.  What  is  the  reason?  In  some  such  fashion,  Margaret  has 
checked  up  on  the  professors'  proficiency  from  time  to  time.  Yet  no  one  could 
answer  so  many  questions  of  facts  with  the  astounding  display  of  general  knowl- 
edge  as  she.  This  beautifully  proves  the  point  that  the  questioning  mind  is  nut 
the  empty  mind. 

The  seriousness  under  Marge's  jocose  and  ever-ready  responses,  whether  in 
or  outside  of  class,  is  arresting.  Her  dissertations  on  any  subject,  especially  his- 
tory, are  unforgettably  complete  and  show  absorption  from  natural  interest  and 
appetite  for  knowledge  rather  than  from  ordinary  cramming. 

In  the  capacity  of  student,  Magaret  ranks  high.  With  little  difficulty,  she 
has  shortened  her  college  work  by  a  semester  and  the  quality  of  it  has  not  been 
in  the  least  impaired. 

For  her  directness  of  manner  and  simplicity  of  character.  Twenty-nine  is 
compelled  to  admiration;  for  periods  of  thoughtful  issues,  it  is  indebted  to  her; 
for  moments  of  wit  and  laughter,  it  is  grateful  to  her. 
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LytonortL    l/V.    \^lv 


'I  ife   is   no  life  without   the  blessings  of    a  friendly   conversation.' 


l^~V  >N<  >RA  has  not  outwardly  revealed  herself  to  us.  But  always  in  our  long 
% X  acquaintance  with  her  she  has  kept  undestroyed  the  lovely  things  we  sup- 
posed about  her.  With  the  self-dependability  of  the  mathematician,  she  has  found 
little  need  for  intimate  friendships.  Yet  with  her  friendly  and  responsive  manner, 
she  has  barred  no  acquaintance. 

Her  lield  of  endeavor  and  accomplishment  is,  outstandingly,  mathematics. 
We  feel  certain  that  this  girl  eats  magnitudes,  drinks  logs  and  dreams  equations. 
Her  facility  in  mathematical  treatment  pustulates  nut  only  background  but  also 
grasp.  "The  Abacus"  gave  her  opportunity  for  the  expression  of  her  thorough 
mathematical  interest  and  later  for  her  capable  chairmanship. 

In  llnniira's  deeps,  clear  eyes,  one  reads  the  keen  scrutiny  with  which  she 
seizes  upon  a  problem  and  sees  it  through.  <  )ne  feels  that  she  reduces  humans  to 
such  solution,  having  learned  by  her  scientific  training  to  introduce  no  false  or  un- 
necessary material  into  an  analysis,  to  match  identities  and  to  be  unsatisfied  with 
incorrect  results.  In  Honora's  smooth  nature  we  have  to  admit  of  the  existence 
ot  four  angles,  because  angles  are  intrinsically  essential  to  squareness. 
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'\]'lui    have   looked    on    beauty   and    had   sight 
Of  light  beyond  the  vortices  of  light." 


BPOEM?  A  Poster?  A  dramatization?  What  will  you?  Miss  Elinor  can 
oblige  in  any  case  with  rare  power  and  rarer  delicacy.  For  three  years 
Lmia  has  enjoyed  the  benefit  of  her  colorful  talent.  Alongside  her  literary  abil- 
ity, as  two  colors  in  the  rainbow  repose  side  by  side,  rivalling  each  other  in  brilli- 
ance, yet  neither  conquering,  lies  her  dramatic  work. 

There  lingers  yet  the  memory  of  the  tension  to  which  her  audience  was  car- 
ried by  her  portrayal  of  Sam,  that  sent  them  away  agreeing  that  this  girl  had 
music  in  her  soul  and  found  the  silken  chord  by  which  it  vibrates.  This  child  of 
the  graces  as  Pierette  stamped  her  dramatic  accomplishments  with  the  permanence 
of  beautiful  interpretation. 

As  to  her  witticisms  and  photo  all  mm-- well  all  we  can  say  is  that  we  are 
sorry  that  we  cannot  print  both  of  them  here  together  with  an  estimate  of  her 
fund  of  knowledge  of  Periclean  art,  architecture  and  literature.  <  hi  the  shoulders 
of  this  seeming  fairy  the  business  management  of  Footprints  was  to  advantage 
placed.     Artistry  requires  balance  in  composition. 

The  little  spider,  to  the  lazy  mind  of  man.  busies  himself  apparently  doing 
nothing,  till  suddenly  a  masterful  work  is  completed,  something  that  has  flowed 
right  from  his  very  self,  intricately,  deftly,  skilfully  \\d\en.  It  is  the  most  deli- 
cate thing,  yet  strong.  Just  so  gossamer,  so  creative  yet  so  lasting  is  Elinor's 
attainment.  Many  times  have  we  toed  the  fragile  filaments  of  her  web  of  genius 
and  found  ourselves  among  the  stars!  Her  presence  among  us  was  indeed  a  gift 
that  raised  our  minds  from  this  gravitated  mass,  aloft,  forgetful  that  our  feet  were 
yet  in  the  clod. 
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£\5.es  9V.  *p#ffiffro 


'/_//»•  ls  ho  ///<•  without  the  blessings  of  a  friendly  conz'ersatioii' 


rTjHO  WOULD  not  be  glad  to  receive  a  glance  from  such  dancing  eyes?  Cer- 
VXx  tainly,  no  one,  for  in  their  sparkle  and  brightness  we  read  a  flat  denial  of 
the  demureness  and  shyness  which  everyone  thinks  is  all  that  is  Agnes  until  her 
eyes  laugh  a  contradiction.  She  came  to  St.  Joseph's  a  quiet  and  rather  subdued 
young  thing.  However,  after  a  year  or  two  of  higher  education,  a  remarkable 
metamorphosis  took  place  and  now  Vgnes  is  a  finished  product  of  charm  and 
poise. 

There  is  a  certain  quiet  joyousness  about  her,  a  vivacity,  not  to  be  confused 
with  agitated  restlessness,  which  both  stimulates  and  soothes.  As  a  result,  her 
activity  is  entirely  unobtrusive,  of  a  sorl  that  makes  a  person  first  aware  of  its 
existence  only  after  the  end  has  been  achieved.  We  have  benefitted  by  this  ac- 
tivity many  times  and  in  diverse  ways. 

Agnes  is  indeed  a  happy  young  lady.  She  seems  so  shy  and  demure  that  we 
love  her  for  her  sweetness,  and  then  we  needs  must  love  her  all  over  again  when 
we  learn  how  truly  gay  is  her  company,  delightful  her  friendship,  and  sincere  her 
understanding. 
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"So  see  that  your  message  is  only  of  springtime 
Satis hine   and    blossoms   and   happy    things" 


X 


N  THAT  first  confusion  of  names  which  comprised  the  Freshman  Register, 
only  a  few  stood  out  in  the  minds  of  those  who  entered  Saint  Joseph's  in 

Perhaps  because  it  was  unique  in  a  jumble  of  unmistakably  1  libernian  names, 
we  noted  "Piggott"  among  those  listed.  It  was  not  long  before  we  attached  il  to 
a  head  of  very  blonde  hair  and  a  very  delightful  giggle.  In  the  parties  which  fol- 
lowed our  arrival,  we  found  Margaret  a  very  merry  Miss,  who  would  entertain, 
serve,  or  assist  in  preparations  with  equal  eagerness.  We  learned,  too,  that  her 
vivacity  was  but  a  manifestation  of  the  lively  interest  which  Peg  has  in  life  gener- 
ally— in  study,  in  official  duties  and  in  diversions.     Her  record  is  ample  evidence. 

As  president  of  Stella  Maris,  Margaret  has  completed  her  fourth  year  of 
active,  unfailing  service  to  the  Missionary  Society.  For  two  years  she  has  worked 
with  the  Honor  System  Committee.  And  in  the  short  period  which  remained  in 
the  school  week  of  a  very  conscientious  .Math  major.  I'eg  joined  in  the  (dee  Club 
activities.  On  exceptional  occasions,  when  one  of  the  Societies  presented  a  lec- 
ture or  a  musicale,  our  classmate's  name  appeared  on  the  program  as  piano  soloist. 

Are  you  surprised,  then,  that  the  lively,  diligent  Peg  is  also  the  champion 
non-cut  student  of  '29? 


Fifty 


Jy'wdlytcL   LYW.   (L^uinn 


'The  efficiency   of  great    men   constitutes   their  greatness.' 
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ACI1  year  at  Saint  Joseph's  has  brought  some  distinction  to  Virginia.  As 
a  freshman,  we  first  turned  our  attention  on  her  as  an  athlete,  particularly 
as  a  member  of  the  unconquerable  class  team  of  '2y.  Then,  again,  we  were  thrill- 
ed with  her  display  of  prowess  in  held  day  activities.  The  end  of  her  first  year 
among  us  found  her  foremost  in  scholastic  achievement. 

In  sophomore  year  she  attained  admission  to  the  Merrier  Circle,  a  mark  of 
scholastic  status  in  the  College.  Once  more,  she  crowned  her  academic  work  with 
the  highest  award,  to  no  great  surprise  for  ib. 

From  the  fields  of  mental  and  physical  activities,  to  something  entirely  dif- 
ferent, she  directed  her  junior  year.  The  clerical  responsibilities  of  the  student 
body  awaited  a  competent  manager.  By  popular  vote,  Virginia  was  elected  to  this 
capacity..  Her  natural  efficiency  and  thoroughness  came  commendably  to  the  fore'- 
This  gave  a  third  and  interesting  angle  to  this  young  lady.  Once  more  her  de- 
pendability had  been  discovered;  an  important  work  was  entrusted  to  her  in  the 
chairmanship  of  Alumnae  Day.  No,  we  had  not  been  mistaken  as  we  have  never 
been  mistaken  when  Virginia  Quinn  was  given  a  particular  task  to  perform. 

Senior  year  always  finds  the  problem  of  filling  the  vacancy  of  the  U.  A.  pres- 
idential office.  But  there  was  Virginia,  capabilities  trained  and  proven.  'I  here 
was  no  problem  of  this  nature  for  '20,. 

For  confidence  in  attaining  her  goal,  strength  of  will,  capacity  for  the  ac- 
complishment of  prodigious  work,  Virginia  stands  singly  and  alone.  Vigorous  in 
mind,  body  and  purpose,  she  measures  to  span  the  ideal  all-roundness  that  makes 
the  American  woman. 
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tjvenl    cX.    cXof^ 


"She  dances  like  an   angel;  she  is  always  laughing  for  she  has  an  minute  deal  of  wit.' 


W 


E  ALL  met  Irene  before  she  met  us.  The  New  York  dailies  were  the  med- 
ium. We  were  very  definitely  informed  that  this  national  orator  and  equal- 
ly accomplished  dancer  would  join  the  Freshmen  at  Saint  Joseph's  the  ensuing 
Fall.  Well,  of  all  queer  celebrities,  she  was  the  queerest.  Among  seventy  of  the 
army  of  the  great  unsung,  the  distinguished  member  was  not  distinguishable.  We 
saw  no  crown.     We  saw  no  dignity.     But    we  did  see  Irene  Roth. 

As  acquaintance  took  root,  Irene  became  a  compact  body  of  perpetual  activ- 
ity. In  dramatics,  who  can  forget  her  Judas?  In  athletics,  main's  the  day  that 
Irene  left  the  ground  more  than  four  feet  below  her,  and  "Twenty-nine"  still 
throws  her  chest  out  about  it.  She  rolls  up  a  basketball  score  as  easily  as  she 
rolls  her  eyes.  Loria  won  her  service  until  other  activities  forced  her  to  relin- 
quish. Three  of  her  four  years  at  school  knew  the  burden  of  presidential  duties, 
cameo-like  in  their  execution.  In  between  things,  no  parly  was  complete  if  Irene 
did  not  tap-dance  or  otherwise.  History  classes  would  have  been  mellow  without 
her,  as  class  meetings  were  parliamentary  gems  with  her. 

And  now,  we  look  back  upon  our  rising.  Stealing  through  the  winding  vista 
of  a  cycle  just  closed,  stark  shadows  slink  along  and  droop,  but  one.  slightly 
breathless,  stays  one.  Life  has  tried  to  tell  her  worth  in  gold  and  silver  trophy. 
We,  in  the  sense  of  reality,  place  but  a  laurel  leaf.  She  has  won  because  she  did 
not  trv  to  win. 
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"To   you    ;.  ill    beh  >ng 
Heard   music   of  an   invisible  throng.' 


H(  >1*1SE  reminds  one  of  a  painting  by  an  old  master,  which  attracts  first  by 
the  refinement,  the  soft  coloring  and  the  subdued  tone  but,  upon  closer  ob- 
servation, reveals  a  vitality,  a  quickening,  inspiring  life  within  it.  She  is  reserved 
and  self-effacing.  We  tirst  admire  her  for  her  poise,  dignity  and  grace  but  as 
time  goes  on  we  become  acquainted  with  the  more  intimate  notes  of  her  character, 
which  raise  her  even  higher  in  our  esteem. 

Her  individuality,  fittingly,  first  finds  expression  in  art.  <  )ur  sanctum,  our 
Mission  Day  booths,  and  our  luncheons  were  all  testimonials  to  her  talent.  In 
dramatics,  Louise  revealed  her  personality  in  another  way.  Her  creative  ability 
and  quiet  enthusiasm  delighted  many  an  audience.  Social  functions  were  enhanced 
by  her  presence  and  aided  by  her  support.  When  the  February  class  elected  her 
President  in  their  first  term,  they  did  well,  for  Louise's  efforts  contributed  to  the 
enjoyment  of  an  eventful   Freshman   year. 


We,  who  are  graduating,  can  hardly  recall  our  college  day: 
of  Louise's  lovely  repose  and  pleasing  graciousness. 


ithout  a  memory 
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"Eyes  of  blue,   wide  awake,  yet   natheless  dreaining 
Ryes  thai  shine  clear  and  sparkling/' 


© 


HERE  is  no  doubting  Cattie's  ancestry.  Both  her  arguments  and  her  per- 
sonality  are  sufficient  indices  to  her  nationality.  No  one  was  ever  better 
>le  to  recite  "This  is  my  own,  my  native  land"  than  this  very  likeable  and  at 
times  oratorical  child  of  Italy.  But  Cattie's  proud  and  fiery  boasting,  valuable 
only  from  a  temperamental  point  of  view,  is  not  absolutelv  necessary.  This  na- 
ture with  its  light  and  dark  shadows,  and  its  harmonious  blending  of  them,  is 
reminiscent  of  an  earlier  European,  Rembrandt.  For  there  is  a  multitude  of  tones 
that  contribute  to  a  well-staged  lighting  effect  in  this  artistic  one.  There  is  the 
swift,  skilful!  onrush  sweeping  everything  before  it  that  was  concretely  and  ex- 
cellently shown  on  the  tennis  and  basketball  courts.  Cattie  holds  the  Tennis 
medal  from  her  Freshman  year  when  she  bore  off  first  honors  in  that  sport.  For 
two  years  the  Varsity  has  been  graced  with  the  quick-as-a-flash  swift-as-lightn- 
ing  playing  of  this  capable  center.  Then  there  is  the  social  side  to  Cattie.  Her 
thoroughness  and  efficiency  was  recognized  and  called  into  play  when  she  became 
a  member  of  the  Senior  Prom  Committee. 

Child  of  moods,  now  gay,  now  serious,  now  righteously  indignant,  now  beau- 
tifully tender,  she  has  given  her  enthusiasm  and  effort  to  her  Alma  Mater  and 
lively  interest  to  her  class.  Charmingly  impudent  at  times,  colorful  always,  and 
always  loyal,  she  has  conquered  us.     Her  proud  boasting  of  heritage  is  justified. 


Fifty    Four 


'Let  youi   Itnt.ihlri    <  ing 
Like  bells  against   ///<■  granite  of  the  years,1 


^T^IIEX  i  air  college  career  was  beginning  and  we  knew  our  classmates  only  by 
\Xs  sight,  there  was  one  whose  hearty  laugh  greeted  all  with  sincere  friendli- 
ness.    Then  she  was  Catherine  Savino.     Now  she  is  just  'Catherine.' 

At  first  she  confined  her  activity  to  the  CAee  Club,  in  which  society  she  soon 
achieved  prominence.  In  junior  year  she  was  elected  Secretary.  Her  executive 
ability  and  her  love  of  music  won  fur  her  the  presidency  of  the  Serenaders  in 
senior  year.  •   §  4  t  m 

Catherine  early  disclosed  a  fondness  for  French.  Her  portrayal  spirited, 
gallic,  of  one  of  Moliere's  characters  is  evidence  of  her  proficiency  as  a  linguist 
and  an  actress.  During  Junior  Week  she  entertained  Us  by  acting  the  title  role  in 
"The  Maker  of  Dreams."  Since  Catherine's  views  coincide  so  well  with  those  of 
this  character,  her  very  clever  impersonation  owed  its  success,  in  part,  to  her  pro- 
jection of  her  personality.  The  same  persuasive  mode  of  speech,  the  dramatic 
flourishes,  the  energetic  determination  accompanied  by  winning  smile,  that  made 
Pierrot  buy  his  beautiful  dreams,  have  made  us  want  to  try  to  buy  some  of 
Catherine's. 

Recognition  of  Catherine's  knowledge  of  tin-  responsibilities  of  leadership 
was  made  when  she  was  chosen  a  member  of  the  Senior  Prom  Committee.  As 
financial  editor  of  "Footprints"  she  has  brought  to  practical  completion  the  con- 
summation of  '29's  dream. 

Some  of  this  classmate's  dreams,  U"<  precious  to  hope  to  buy,  she  has  often 
given  us  for  a  moment.  These  things  of  beaut)  come  to  us  from  her  violin — rare 
songs  that  faintly  shadow   the  exquisite  loveliness  of  her  soul. 
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CVWat^    CVW.   3#Hnic£ 


'Let  gentleness   my  strong  enforcement   be.' 


ONE   IS   immediately  conscious,   on   meeting   Mary,  of  her  two  outstanding 
characteristics,  reserve  and  poise. 
She  reminds  one  of  a  lady  of  a  past  generation,  so  sweet  is  her  dignity,  so 
unboisterous  her  humor,  so  quiet  her  charm.     Still  she  is  thoroughly  one  of  us — 
so  much  so,  that  to  have  any  social  event,  whether  it  be  a  tea  or  a  dance,  without 
Mary  would  be  an  impossibility. 

Mary  would  he  an  ideal  hostess.  We  decided  that  ages  ago.  Anyone  with  a 
voice  so  low  and  richly  melodious  could  make  her  guests  want  to  stay  indefinitely, 
just  to  listen  to  her  talk.  (  >r  she  could  be  a  lecturer.  With  such  a  voice,  she  could 
convince  the  most  obstinate  audience  in  the  world  of  almost  anything. 

Though  quiet  and  calm,  Mary  can  defend  her  convictions  with  an  unusual  de- 
termination and  force.  When  justice  or  fair  play  needs  a  champion,  she  enters 
the  cause  whole-heartedly. 

Yet,  Mary  is  not  all  seriousness.  In  her  lighter,  mure  carefree  moments,  she 
exhibits  a  delightful  humor  that  carries  itself  irresistalby  In  all  near  her.  Her 
outbursts  of  childish  glee  seem  contradictions  to  her  deep  appreciation  of  the 
mystic  and  beautiful  in  poetry.  Mary  has  always  been  a  sincere  friend,  a  jolly 
classmate,  an  amiable  student  and  as  such  'jij  will  remember  her. 
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'Build  yon  a  winged  palace  of  dream   and  go  free 
hi    its    innermost    hells." 


OIMINUTIVE  is  Helen — diminutive  but  not  the  least  bit  inconspicuous.  '29's 
one  and  only  "silver  soprano'  is  responsible  for  this,  in  part.  A  propensity 
for  being  all  "hurry  and  flurry"  here,  there  and  everywhere  accounts  for  the  rest. 

Ever  restless  and  energetic,  Helen  is  never  happy  unless  she  is  planning  some- 
thing new.  or  visiting  places  not  already  explored  by  herself  and  her  exhausted 
friends.  Shall  we  ever  forget  how  she  always  kept  an  extra  pair  of  shoes  and 
stockings  in  her  locker  so  that  she  could  outwalk  everyone  else  and  still  look  pre- 
sentable? Shall  we  ever  forget  how  she  founded  a  course  in  observation  that 
she  might,  with  safety  and  comfort  and  much  glee,  watch  her  harrassed  comrades 
endeavor  to  give  a  respectable  recitation?     I  think  not. 

Characteristically,  Helen  has  a  flair  for  politics  and  no  one  was  surprised  to 
see  her  elected  Vice-President  of  the  U.  A.  Nor  has  she  neglected  the  social 
aspect  of  college  life,  for  besides  serving  on  the  Junior  Prom  Committee,  she  has 
acted  in  the  capacity  of  tea-pourer,  decorator  and  half  a  horse  in  a  class  dramatic 
venture.  To  round  out  her  college  course,  Helen  has  taken  an  extremely  active 
part  in  the  Altar  Guild. 

1  lelen's  fine  contempt  for  marks — an  education  is  a  strictly  cultural,  not  a 
business  affair  with  her — her  unassuming  honesty  and  her  perennial  light-heart- 
edness  have  endeared  her  to  '29 

If  we,  as  old  "Old  Grads,"  should  behold,  silhouetted  against  a  blue  horizon 
'neath  a  cloud  of  tan,  a  small  figure  vigorously  brushing  a  spotless  coat,  we  can 
make  but  one  feeble  cry — "Such  vitality!     Who,  but  Helen!" 
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C^leanor   cT^-    ^wrplessrO 


-'<//   thy  eternal  summer  shall  not  fade 


XT  WERE  a  task  more  befitting  an  artist  to  describe  tbis  charming  person, — 
for  Eleanor  suggests  a  setting  of  another  day  when  smiling  was  an  art  and 
graciousness  was  shown  in  every  look  and  every  gesture.  These  delightful  quali- 
ties, more  admirable  because  combined  with  deep  sincerity,  were  made  known  on 
the  first  day,  when  as  Freshman  hazed,  Eleanor,  with  characteristic  adaptability, 
rendered  her  own  version  of  "Just  a  Song  at  Twilight."  The  next  year,  when  a 
Sophomore — dignified  and  competent — was  needed,  Eleanor  rose  to  the  occasion 
and  became  an  efficient  member  of  the  hazing  committee.  Possessed  of  rare  tact 
and  understanding,  she  proved  an  invaluable  member  of  the  Junior  Prom  Com- 
mittee. 

There  is  another  side  to  this  pleasing  classmate  of  ours.  It  was  seen  On  the 
basketball  court  when,  as  a  member  of  the  Junior  class  team,  Eleanor — either 
from  an  innate  sense  of  the  humorous  or  from  a  desire  to  give  her  best  to  her 
class,  or  perhaps  as  a  result  of  a  certain  versatility  in  her  nature — played  all  the 
positions  on  the  team  with  equal  skill. 

We  are  sorry  we  cannot  include  the  art-work  she  so  modestly  deprecates.  We 
are  sorry  we  cannot  record  her  delightful  moments  of  wit.  We  cannot  even  paint 
her  loveliness  fittingly.  That  is  the  task  of  the  artist.  We  can  only  say  that  we 
have  known  Eleanor  four  years  and  we  count  that  acquaintance  gain. 
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pAtorenct      "J.       )/\ctov\> 

'l   had  rather  choose  friends  by  one  than   two 
Know  the  depth   of  una.   not   the  shallows  of  many. 


Ql  >SSESSED  of  an  affable  nature,  with  an  engaging  humor  and  the  leavening 
gift  of  common-sense,  Florence  looks  upon  life  and  its  difficulties  from  a 
whimsically  philosophic  point  of  view.  Exacting  requirements  of  exacting  pro- 
fessors have  meant  nothing  in  her  young  life.  All  of  them  she  met  with  that  easy 
nonchalance  which  has  made  her  famous.  But  aside  from  all  this,  Florence  is  es- 
pecially distinguished  for  the  remarkable  ease  with  which  she  amasses  the  matter 
for  the  stiff  est  exams. 

Florence  has  been  a  popular  figure  in  all  our  social  activities  and  this,  as  a 
direct  result  of  the  engaging  humor  before  mentioned.  She  manages  to  preserve 
her  good  nature  no  matter  how  irritating  the  circumstances  may  appear  to  the 
rest  of  us,  and  when  necessity  calls  for  it,  she  can  utter  the  wise,  witty  remark 
that  points  out  wisdom  and  laughs  at  folly.  No  I  lallowe'en  Dance,  Junior  or 
Senior  Prom  or  any  of  the  other  social  eyents  that  loom  up  so  largely  on  the  un- 
dergraduate horizon  would  be  complete  without  her  presence. 
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"There's   no   art 
To  Jiml  ///<■  mind's  construction  in  the  face' 


£     \  GIRL  of  extremely  charming  personality  is  Mini.     1  ler  keen  sense  of  humor 

" 1_  and  her  ability  to  say  the  right  thing  at  the  right  time  have  won  her  many 

friends. 

One  of  Mim's  greatest  assets  is  her  imperturbability.  The  problem  that  could 
worry  her  is  serious  indeed.  To  see  her  concerned  over  anything  is  to  behold  a 
rare  and  unparalleled  spectacle.  She  is  an  optimist  who  believes  in  the  propaga- 
tion of  her  theories  and  naturally  her  wit  brings  the  great  god  Laughter  down 
to  grin  and  chuckle  with  her  listeners.  Frank  at  all  times,  she  is  never  reluctant 
about  expressing  her  thoughts,  and  for  this  reason,  her  opinion  is  sought  and,  be- 
ing usually  sound,  is  relied  upon. 

With  her  sincerity  of  manner,  great  confidence,  and  facility  in  meeting  ob- 


stacles. Mini  is  entering 


certain  road  to  the  lop  of  a  high  mountain. 
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"To  friends  only  is  the  charm 
Oj   you)    siveet   nature   revealed." 


VrilERIXE  is  one  of  the  most  popular  and  individual  members  of  our 
class.  She  impresses  all  she  meets  as  one  who  gets  unlimited  joy  out  of  life 
and  who  loves,  equally  well,  to  impart  it.  Her  deep  sympathy  with  and  frank  in- 
terest in  human  nature  make  her  must  companionable.  Katherine's  outlook  on 
life  i-  clear-headed  and  keenly  appreciative.  We  who  have  associated  with  her 
for  four  years  are  ever  discovering  in  her  some  new  and  interesting  note. 

[Catherine  is  absolutely  sincere  and  fair-minded.  Her  election  to  the  offices 
of  representative  of  the  Honor  System  and  member  of  the  Attendance  Committee 
show  tu  what  extent  her  classmates  recognized  these  traits.  Her  election  to  the 
!*;i  idency  of  the  February  class  of  '29  gives  only  a  fair  idea  of  the  esteem  she 
enjoyed.  We  shall  always  associate  Katherine  with  our  most  pleasant  remem- 
brances of  Saint  Joseph's. 
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'Love   of   the   great    sea,   and   gusty   minds 
Were  my  birth-gifts," 


w I %H AT  a  combination!  Curly  hair  and  a  boyish  swagger,  an  athletic  bent  and 
\\_/  a  feminine  bashfulness — all  this  Grace  Weglein !  Grace  first  attracted  us 
in  Freshman  year  when  a  delighted  chortle  was  her  ill-suppressed  reaction  to  the 
amazing  outcomes  of  her  Chemistry  experiments.  We  found  this  laugh  apprecia- 
tive— in  more  respects  than  one.  (  >ur  own  difficulties  were  often  relieved  by  our 
comrade's  contagious  amusement  and  we  could  turn  to  Grace  for  assistance  with 
no  fear  of  rejection. 

It  was  not  long  before  we  found  that  combination  of  boyishness  and  feminity 
which  characterizes  her.  The  low,  tremulous  voice  and  faint  blush  went  oddly 
with  a  school-boy  swagger  and  athletic  garb — but  we  found  the  mixture  richer 
than  either  igredient  alone.  There  resulted  firmness  and  an  essential  consistency 
which  manifested  itself  in  Grace's  activities.  Athletically,  she  is  versatile  and 
enthusiastic.  Swimming,  skating,  tennis,  handball  and  basketball  claim  her  at- 
tention and  each  in  its  turn  her  devotion.  Contrariwise,  she  fulfilled  with  equal 
eagerness  her  duties  as  President  of  the  Apostleship  of  Study. 

In  our  recollections,  one  boyish  girl  with  a  raccoon  coat  and  a  joyous  giggle 
will  stand  forth  making  unforgettable  the  name  of  the  companionable  Grace 
Weglein. 
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"A  generous  mind  is  the  best  kind  of  nobility." 
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AR<  i'S  forte  is  athletics  and  her  slogan  is  "Fair  Play."  When  we  watched 
her  in  Freshman  Year  on  the  basketball  court,  we  predicted  that  she  would 
jump  to  fame,  and  sure  enough  she  did '—literally  and  figuratively.  She  played 
the  position  of  Center  on  the  Vasity  Barsketball  Squad  for  the  four  years  of  her 
college  course,  and  here  she  was  given  ample  opportunity  to  display  her  unsur- 
pa  -id  sense  of  fairness.  Her  classmates  showed  their  faith  in  her  by  electing 
her  to  serve  as  the  class  representative  in  the  Student  Council  of  which  she  was 
a  member  for  three  years.  Her  team-mates  showed  their  appreciation  of  her  by 
electing  her  captain  of  the  Varsity  in  one  of  its  must  successful  seasons.  And 
still  she  found  time  during  all  four  years  to  serve  capably  on  the  various  com- 
mittees that  were  responsible  for  our  social  successes. 

Despite  this  busy  career  of  executive  duties  and  athletic  activity,  Marg  has 
managed  to  retain  the  quiet,  reserved  charm  with  which  she  entered  our  ranks 
four  years  ago.  A  true  friend,  a  good  sport  —  we  know  that  we  shall  be  proud 
in  later  years  to  claim  her  as  a  classmate. 
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V|~~7SKT  ME  tell  you  the  tale  of  the  magic  ship  '"Twenty-nine"  that  put  out  to  T 

1_A    sea  four  years  ago  in  nunian  reckoning,  but  four  strokes  of  a  fairy  wand  S 

tor  us.  Skipper  Bett  banded  us  together,  a  motley  crew;  distributed  duties  with 
a  firm  hand;  then  with  one  stein  command,  we  set  outward  venturesomely,  our 
cutwater  piercing  the  silver  mist  that  lay  on  the  day  just  horn.  We  were  proud  of 
-nine  new  feeling,  proud  of  our  unreined  venture,  proud  of  our  sea  and  of  our 
ship,  its  copper  sides  weathering  green  and  its  decks  golden  in  the  sunburst. 

Suddenly,  the  midshipman  called  all  to  deck.  Trespassers!  Who  would  have 
guessed?  Nay,  truly,  'twas  no  phantom.  The  smudge  on  the  horizon  grew  to 
shape.  A  ship!  Aye,  and  bobbing  over  the  waves  toward  us!  "Have  no  fear." 
the  Skipper  interposed.  "They  are  friends.  See!  A  blue  and  grey  remnant 
someone  waxes."  One  friendly  voice  rant;  out,  "Sisters  of  the  sea,  welcome! 
We  have  come  to  ask  you  to  share  our  merry-making,  that  we  may  know  you; 
and  more,  that  we  may  warn  you  of  the  whirlpools  and  sandbars  out  yonder  and 
give  \iui  guidance."  Then  followed  one  round  of  joviality.  We  grew  stronger, 
not  with  the  foolish  courage  as  before,  but  with  a  courage  horn  of  wisdom.  Then, 
at  parting,  they  assured  us,  "Constantly,  we  ply  these  waters.  If  in  distress,  send 
us  message  bv  the  sea  fowl  and  we  will  come."  We  were  glad  that  ours  was  not 
the  only  ship  upon  the  sea. 

Presently,  sails  appeared  out  there  where  sea  and  sky  kissed.  Pirates!  Pi- 
rates! Yes,  here  was  one  of  the  pitfalls.  Steadily  they  approached  and  carried 
aloft  a  chalky  skull.  Before  we  could  seek  Eor  aid  a  maddening  crew  scaled  our 
vessel.  Glistening  swords  swished  in  blustering  rage.  Black  boots  and  scarlet 
shirts  were  everywhere,  red  for  blond  and  black  for  death  !  We.  trembling  things, 
gladly  would  have  sought  a  watery  death.  But  bloodthirsty  fists  held  us  close  to 
the  flours  of  the  deck,  demanding  service,  reverence,  respect!  Dark  night  of  ter- 
ror! Nor  moon  nor  stars  were  there.  All  was  black  stillness  save  for  the  lap 
of  the  waves  and  the  intermittent  flap,  flap  of  the  sails.  With  the  cold  grey 
dawn,  the  gritting  clinking  of  the  chains  told  of  stealthy  manoeuvering  of  our 
imposing  visitors.  Their  schooner  had  kept  sentinel  by  ours  through  the  night. 
Someone  gave  a  signal.  The  pirates  sprang  into  riotous  response  as  the  jungle 
beasts  are  startled  to  wakening  by  the  first  rays  of  the  sun.  Under  blindfold, 
we  were  transferred  to  the  other  ship  amid  the  jibes  and  laughter  of  our  annoy- 
ing captors.  Then,  down,  down,  we  went  unendingly  groping.  A  sudden  halt, 
a  burst  of  sung  and  our  eyes  were  uncovered  to  a  delectable  feast.  'Twas  all  a 
make-believe.  And  this  sea  was  the  Sea  of  Goodfellowship,  and  these  were  all 
good  fellows.  In  the  midst  of  the  jollity,  their  leader  rose  and  told  us  the  pur- 
pose of  it  all;  that  it  was  the  tradition  of  these  waters  that  new  farers  might 
be  prepared  'gainst  later  danger  and  rouse  themselves  from  serene  self-satisfac- 
tion to  the  uncertainty  of  the  future,  then  tire  their  own  ambitions  to  conquest. 

"When  you  have  reached  those  narrows  ten  knots  north,  another  ship  will  have 


Sixty   Five 


F 

O 

I  The  Qood  Ship  Twenty-nine 

R 
I 

N 

begun  its  cruise  in  this  little  world.     It  is  for  you  to  head  southward  and  minister 
S  to  them  this  same  initiation,  that  they  may  be  experienced  brothers  of  the  sea." 

So  we  parted.    Alone  once  more,  we  retired  to  our  cabins.     As  the  twilight  dusk- 

ened  blue,  we  huddled  together,  a  little  happy  at  our  findings,  a  little  tremulous 

at  the  closeness  of  the  morrow. 

Happily  we'll  tell  you  of  the  cycle  that  ensued.  How  we  visited  the  Port 
of  Merriment  and  met  again  so  many  of  our  jolly  seafellows,  where  we  spent 
in  gaietv  those  fleeting  moments.  Then,  onward  we  passed  to  the  Port  of  Prow- 
ess, where  every  seafarer  of  skill  stops  to  match  his  strength  against  the  others  in 
contest.  We  raised  anchor  to  retake  our  voyage,  second  best  in  conquest,  yielding 
first  place  to  those  who  played  piracy  so  skilfully.  Between  these  landing  places 
the  storms  were  many.  And  nights  were  long  and  cold  while  we  concentrated 
on  more  serious  duties.  We  bucked  the  tide  and  bested  the  hurricane.  One  fine 
day  we  were  instructed  to  make  our  way  to  a  wharf  known  as  the  Port  of  Fare- 
wells. There  we  bade  goodbye  to  the  crew  of  the  good  ship  "Twenty-six."  We 
knew  not  why  nor  asked  where  they  were  going.  It  did  not  seem  that  anyone 
should  leave  this  little  world.    And,  least  of  all,  that  ever  we  should  have  to  go. 

(  >ur  Skipper  reminded  us  that  we  were  now  approaching  the  narrows  and 
there  thus  rested  on  us  a  duty  to  perform.  We  turned  our  gaze  backwards,  and 
there,  truly,  was  the  new  and  modest  little  ship,  all  gold  and  blue.  Confidently 
and  calmly  it  drifted  along.  We  turned  our  course  thither  to  apply  the  lesson  .of 
the  seas.  We  met  the  crew  of  "Thirty"  harshly  and  left  them  happily  to  ply  their 
own  fortune  as  we  did  ours.  The  goddess  wand  stroked  slowly  backward,  we 
passed  through  the  narrows  to  the  calm  blue-green  seas  beyond,  a  second  cycle 
begun. 

This  brief  cycle  brought  to  us  many  jolly  days  and  as  many  stormy  ones.  We 
visited  several  ports,  being  guests  and  hosts  in  turn.  Rut  this  time,  when  we  came 
to  the  Port  of  Prowess,  we  carried  off  the  trophy.  Once  again  we  .were  sum- 
moned to  the  Port  of  Farewells.  "Twenty-seven"  was  now  saying  goodbye  and 
the  idea  was  taking  firmer  grasp  on  us.  Looking  back  we  saw  another  stranger 
enter,  boasting  the  colors  blue  and  grey,  those  of  our  sisters  just  about  to  depart. 
We  understand  !  As  one  leaves  another  comes  and  the  younger  ascend  to  take  the 
elders'  places.  We  adopted  the  little  newcomers  as  our  sisters,  having  just  be- 
come sisterless  ourselves  with  the  departure  of  "Twenty-seven." 

For  the  third  time,  the  wand  passed  over  us.  We  entered  upon  a  sea  calm 
as  any  ever  was.  The  sun  hung  high  in  the  heavens  that  day.  We  cruised  along 
this  entire  cycle,  an  unrippled  water.  A  period  of  festivity  was  granted  "Twenty- 
nine"  and  her  little  crew.  Seaman  Murphy,  who  well  knew  the  ports  about  the 
shores,  was  chosen  to  select  where  we  might  dine  and  where  we  might  make 
merry.  Mate  Fitzgerald  was  made  host  of  the  final  night  whereon  we  and  all 
our  companions  of  the  sea  might  dance  and  frolic  in  due  gaiety.  Our  hearts 
mounted  with  delight.     Our  minds  broke  free  and  springing  upward  mingled  with 
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the  clouds  in  wild  phantasy.    We  were  the  toast  of  the  seas  that  night.    We  trod  T 

heedlessl)   on  the  fringes  of  the  departing  darkness.     Then  came  the  new  day,  S 

sadder  than  we  knew.  Then,  for  the  third  time  we  drew  up  to  the  Port  of  Fare- 
well-. With  heavier  heart-  we  saw  the  crew  of  "Twenty-eight"  take  a  sad  fare- 
well. Due  north  they  resumed  their  course  nor  turned  they  back  even  once,  un- 
til their  vessel  passed  through  wide-flung  gates  to  a  mossy  quay  and  there  cast 
anchor.  We  watched  them  one  by  one  disembark,  indistinct  shadows  in  the  bleak, 
grey  distance.  In  ominous  silence  we  watched  the  abandoned  schooner,  with  its 
little  red  and  black  emblem  waving  on  it-  -tern,  blend  with  the  horizon. 

Midshipman  Roth  of  our  earlier  sea  life  had,  during  our  career,  become  our 
skipper.  "That  is  the  Tort  of  Reality."  she  said.  "Shortly  we,  too,  will  have  to 
abandon  our  ship  there."  The  realization  was  sudden.  We  resolved  to  set  about 
our  last  cycle  seriously.  (  >nce  and  for  the  last  time  the  wand  was  swung  over  us. 
"Thirty-two"  made  her  way  among  us  as  the  fourth  ship  of  our  little  sea.  We 
were  the  next  to  go!  With  the  heaviness  of  the  truth  that  our  career  was  so 
near  its  end,  we  entered  into  the  new  happenings  of  this  last  lap  with  tenacity. 
(  >nce  more  we  made  the  round  of  the  ports.  Once  more  we  were  to  be  the  toast. 
Our  shipmate  Cunningham  was  hostess  for  that  night  of  nights  when  everyone 
danced  in  honor  of  "Twenty-nine."  Queen  of  the  Seas.  .Never  was  the  tide  so 
high.  Never  was  the  moon  so  full.  Never  was  the  sky  so  lacy  with  stars.  At 
times  it  seemed  that  we  were  on  a  wave-crest  sixty  feet  above  the  surface,  and 
then  dipped  down  again.  The  shadow-  of  the  retreating  night  grew  small  against 
the  dawn  in  the  east.    The  morrow  was  come  too  soon. 

Then,  a  few  duties  performed,  a  few  preparations  completed,  and  the  end  was 
at  hand.  We  bade  our  fellow  seafarers  goodbye  and  steadied  our  course  notli- 
ward  alone.  The  gates  were  passed  and  the  Port  reached.  Sadly,  slowly,  tear- 
fully, we  came  on  quay.  When  the  last  bad  left,  the  old  schooner  magically  con- 
tinued onward,  as  a  spirit  moving  into  the  past.  We  watch  longingly  the  old 
vessel  with  her  copper  sides  weathered  green  and  her  decks  polished  with  star- 
dust  and  her  rigging  fashioned  from  rainbows!  Ship  of  our  dream  life,  sail  on! 
Keep  safe  within  your  chests  our  dreams,  that  reality  may  never  know  them  to 
mock.  Keep  them  till  that  day  come  when  we,  world-worn,  may  turn  to  the 
memories  of  fervent  youth.     Then  once  again  we'll  sail  you  in  fond  memory. 

Thu-  we  stand.  Nor  words  among  us  pass;  but  all  around  one  tight  hand- 
clasp and  heart  to  heart  farewell  exchange.  The  sky  is  black-blue.  The  glimmer 
of  cabin  windows  discloses  out  in  the  blackness,  one,  two,  three  ships — aye,  a 
fourth  i-  just  making  the  Tend  under  the  first  stroke  of  the  fairy  wand  even  as 
we  did,  .not  long  since.  Yes — the  younger  will  ascend  and  take  the  elder's  place. 
Something  grips  us.  We  turn  our  backs  upon  the  sea.  We  doff  our  sea  cap-  and 
don  our  shore  ones  and  pass,  each  apart,  into  the  Port  of  God  Know-  Where. 

— Frances  E.  McGuire,  '_") 
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BFTER  two  vcars  of  delightful  and  wholesome  college  life,  the  class  of  '30,  T 

much  hroadened  by  its  scholastic  and  social  contacts,  entered  its  Junior  S 

year  under  the  leadership  of  the  officers,  Catherine  Fournier,  Sarah  Crowley, 
Anne  Dolan  and  Norma  Kelly.  Eagerly  it  looked  forward  to  another  year  of 
intellectual  advancement  and  of  service  in  various  fields,  a  year  of  social  events 
winch  are  the  peculiar  privilege  of  the  Junior  class. 

Having  completed  many  of  the  required  courses,  so  often  a  source  of  worry, 
we  tackled  our  studies  with  much  more  zeal  and  interest  than  we  had  heretofore 
manifested.     We  were  determined  to  make  this  year  yet  more  worthy  than  the 

last. 

Study  clubs  claimed  the  attention  of  a  number  of  our  members,  whose  earn- 
est effort-  helped  extend  the  work  of  these  ambitious  groups.  We  took  the  ad- 
vantage offered  us  through  the  Forum,  of  expressing  constructive  ideas  for  the 
welfare  of  the  College.  JFor  many,  the  newly  formed  Social  Service  Group  was 
a  source  of  interest.  Some  served  by  leaching  religion  to  children  in  the  poorer 
section  of  tlie  City,  and  others,  by  directing  recreative  activities  in  the  Catholic 
Settlement  House. 

In  spite  of  these  various  activities,  our  interest  in  social  affairs  was  in  no 
way  decreased  hut  seemed  to  be  greatly  strengthened,  for  we  firmly  believe  that 
a  happy  life  is  a  combination  of  work  and  play.  And  so  we  did  both  to  perfection. 
Our  social  program  was  initiated  with  the  Junior-Freshman  luncheon  which  was 
as  much  a  pleasure  to  us  as  it  -was  to  the  recipients.  Being  the  first  to  welcome 
the  Freshmen  was  indeed  thrilling.  In  its  turn,  our  little  Sister  Class  treated  us 
to  a  happy,  friendly  evening  at  the  Freshman-Junior  party.  Then  there  were 
parlies  with  other  classes  and  a  tea  in  honor  of  our  class  Advisor.  All  of  these, 
together  with  the  first  wearing  of  our  College  rings,  are  as  so  many  links  in  our 
chain  of  Junior  happiness. 

Perhaps  the  strongest  link  in  this  chain  is  the  Junior  Prom  which  came  as 
the  climax  to  a  most  thrilling  and  exciting  week.  That  night  of  February  eighth, 
when  the  class  of  Thirty,  to  the  strains  of  stirring  music,  promenaded  in  the  I 'ark 
Central,  is  a  never-to-be-forgotten  one  in  the  memory  of  our  good  times  at  Saint 
Joseph's.  \\  e  had  li  oked  forward  to  both.Junior  Week  and  the  Junior  Prom  for 
a  long  time,  and  the  enjoyment  of  both  exceeded  even  our  anticipation.  The 
success  of  these  affairs  is  due  to  the  ability  and  zeal  of  Zita  Hawkins,  Chairman 
of  Junior  Week,  and  Genevieve  Archipoli,  Junior  Prom  Chairman,  as  well  as  to 
the  hard  work  of  the  committee  in  charge  of  the  events. 

After  leading  the  processional  and  turning  our  tassels  on  Commencement 
night,  our  Junior  year  will  he  over,  and  with  many  pleasant  memories  of  the  past, 
we  shall  take  our  places  as  Seniors  of  Saint   [oseph's  College. 

— Jeannette  P.  Hannan.  '30. 
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Seventy 


History  of  the  Class  of  '31 

LOW  L^  ,  one  by  one.  the  tassels  were  turned  and  amidst  the  fitting 
'solemnity  oi  Commencement  night,  a  Freshman  class  was  invested 
with  the  new  dignity  oi   the  term  Sophomore. 

Could  it  possibly  be  true  that  our  Freshman  gaucherie  had  now 
evolved  into  the  dignity  of  the  Sophomore  estate  and  that  the  delightful 
novelty  of  college,  so  frankly  admitted  in  Freshman  year  was  now  trans- 
formed into  Sophomore  omniscience?  The  significant  turn  of  the  tas- 
sels gravely  assented:  Freshmen  we  were  no  longer  and  with  the  char- 
acteristic impatience  of  youth,  we  Hung  this  paradoxical  memory  into 
the  dimness  of  the  past  and  turned  with  eager  eyes  to  our  Sophomore 
year  of  the  near  future. 

With  a  spirit  which  seemed  determined  to  make  up  for  our  four 
month's  absence,  our  lile  at  St.  Joseph's  was  resumed.  With  several 
necessary  queries  and  directions  we  set  out  on  a  hunt  for  new  lockers. 
We  bestowed  a  good  share  of  our  attentions  and  speculations  on  the 
rapidlv  developing  outlines  of  the  new  building  and  the  various  plans 
which  attended  its  completion.  The  hum  of  social  life  was  begun  with 
/c^t  as  our  names  increased  the  membership  roll  of  the  various  societies. 

We  discovered  in  the  course  of  events,  that  Sophomore  life  carried 
with  it  new  responsibilities  and  the  predominant  consideration  to  our 
minds  was  the  not  altogether  unpleasant  task  of  fitting  the  Freshmen 
for  a  deserved  participation  in  college  life — at  least,  that  was  the  primary 
purpose  which  we  rather  vaguely  established  as  the  aim  of  the  initiation. 
Equipped  with  very  definite  memories  of  a  similar  experience  of  our  own, 
we  set  about  the  matter  with  almost  as  much  experience  as  we  had  zeal, 
and  with  Amy  Fraas  as  our  chairman,  experienced  little  difficulty  in 
forming,  rejecting  and  revising  the  methods  by  which  this  aim  could  lie 
effectively  fulfilled.  From  this  indefinite  mass  of  plans,  there  slowly 
evolved  a  final  ideal  plan  of  campaign — an  initiation  costume  which  in  it- 
self would  subtly  infuse  humility  into  the  Freshman  heart,  and  quite  a 
number  of  the  ideas  as  to  the  occupation  of  our  proteges  during  the  three 
days  of  initiation.  The  entire  hazing  period  constituted  for  us  a  con- 
stant struggle  to  preserve  our  haughty  demeanor  against  the  inroads  of 
the  Freshman  powers  of  amusement  and  more  than  once  our  lofty  at- 
tempts in  instructing  the  Freshmen  as  to  the  proper  reverence  for  upper 
classmen  were  interrupted  by  our  inability  to  gaze  upon  our  handiwork 
with  a  sufficient  amount  of  self-possession. 

There  were  many  other  delightful  chapters  in  our  history — chapters 
in  which  the  party  given  us  by  the  Freshmen,  our  party  held  in  honor  of 
tin-  Seniors,  our  class  day  and  other  equally  happy  occasions,  played  a 
very  important  part. 

When  we  shall  look  back  upon  this  year  and  demand  of  it.  as  \  outh, 
ever  niggardly  with  time,  must  demand,  what  fruits  it  has  borne,  then 
and  not  until  "then  shall  we  realize  with  what  labor  and  perseverance  this 
second  year  at  St.  Joseph's  has  incorporated  the  foundation  laid  in  the 
Freshman  year  into  the  slow   building  of  that  edifice  which  will  one  day 

'       r,.i..„„  -Mary    A.    Cronin,    '51. 
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QERHAPS  you  know  us  ;i>  the  grotesque  figures  flapping  about  the  halls  in  T 

the  remarkably  uncollegiate  attire  which  only  an  almost  inhuman  hazing  S 

committee  could  have  conceived.  If  so,  then  you  know  us  in  our  worse  moments, 
when  visions  of  dire  vengeance  on  unsuspecting  Sophomores  clouded  our  other- 
wise sane  and  normal  minds.     And  that  will  never  do.     So — 

We  are  the  Freshmen.    As  such,  we  are  placed  in  a  happier  position  than  an\ 
ither  class  in  the  College.     We  can  anticipate  hours  of  happiness,  line   friend- 
hips,  three  more  years  of  education  and  inspiration  guided  by  the  members  of 
the  Faculty. 

Our  social  life  began  at  once  with  the  luncheon  tendered  us  by  the  Juniors 
In  an  effort  to  show  our  sister  class  our  appreciation  and  perhaps  to  return  in 
small  measure  a  little  of  the  pleasure  they  gave  us,  we  entertained  them  at  lea. 
The  Sophomores  greeted  us  in  quite  another  way.  A  letter,  disclosing  to  us  our 
lia^e  ignorance,  lack  of  wit  and  understanding  of  the  finer  things  of  life,  made  us 
realize  that  for  three  days  we  were  to  lie  at  the  command  of  the  class  of  '31. 
Thev  dressed  us  like  a  stampede  of  nightmares  and  hazed  us  within  an  inch  of 
our  lives.  However,  even  though  with  fear  and  trembling  we  hung  on  every 
word  which  dropped  from  the  august  Sophomore  lips,  we  did  enjoy  ourselves. 
When  yeast  and  "warm  red  Mood"  (Castoria,  to  he  exact)  failed  to  daunt  us, 
the  Sophomores  must  have  given  up.  After  the  ordeal  of  public  hazing,  our  in- 
quisitors, who,  I  fear,  had  more  trouble  than  we  in  maintaining  a  dignified  as- 
pect, freed  us  from  bondage  and  celebrated  that  emancipation  with  a  party  no 
Freshman  could  ever  forget. 

In  our  own  class,  the  acquaintanceship  of  an  unassorted  group  of  newcomer-. 
has  developed  into  firm  and  lasting  friendships.  Though  we  scarcely  knew  our 
officers  when  we  elected  them,  we  did  not  err  in  our  choice.  Eleanor  Hennessey, 
Marie  Sabbatino,  Kay  Ansbro  and  Kay  Victory  have  proved  worthy  leaders 
of  '32. 

And  now,  at  it-,  close  we  review  our  Freshman  year,  our  initiation  into  col- 
lege life,  our  parties,  our  first  clas>  day,  with  happy  regard.  For  the  future,  we 
anticipate  new  contacts,  broader  experiences,  but  we  know  we  can  never  forget 
our  eventful  first  year  at  Saint  Joseph's. 

-   Laura  A.  Fournier,  '32. 
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\ JJme  go  forth  with  the  cadenced  harmony  of  the  heavens  in  my  soul 

and  the  lilting  rapture  of  the  earth  upon  my  lips.  Give  me  companions 
lor  my  journey — the  reverence  of  love,  the  solemnity  of  friendship,  the 
sustenance  of  taith,  the  tranquillity  oi  happiness,  the  sanctity  of  sorrow. 
Let  me  hold  my  head  amongst  the  stars  whilst  my  eyes  seek  the  lowly 
places  where,  too,  beauty  lies.  So  till  my  hungry  heart  with  aspiration 
that  despair  and  bitterness  may  find  scant  harbor  there.  Let  me  play 
both  queen  and  beggar  and  each  be  sanctuary  to  the  other.  Raise  me 
from  the  travelled  paths  1  trod  to  heights  sublime-,  and  dash  me  down 
that  1  mav  find  loneliness  in  the  hallowed  way  between. 


Commencement 

V""\ERE  at  the  shadowed  threshold  of  my  days  1   kneel  to  pray.        Let 


O   life!    be   wholly   mine! 


That,    leaving   thee. 


Nor  joy   nor   sadness   he   my   part. 


Hut   in    my    heart 


Soft  whispered  echoes  of  a  vesper  song 


Tn   some   cathedral   dim    and   hoar 


Throbbing    down    the    muted    aisles 


To  die  in  silence  at  the  tabernacle  door. 


-M.w     MeanYj    '30. 
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\\y   mists  of  glamour  and  idealism  loom  the  hazy  forms  of  magic  towers  and  S 

radiant  minarets.  The  Caerleon  of  pur  youthful  quest  assumes  definite  shape  and 
vanishes  even  while  we  gaze.  Commencement  Day  presents  to  us  the  fruition  of 
dreams  and  endeavor  and  the  stern  grimness  of  reality. 

Behind  us  are  weary  days  and  long  striving.  Behind  us  are  faces  of  friends 
and  happy  memories.  Graduation  in  1929  marks  for  us  the  attainment  of  a  goal 
but  it  has  a  larger  significance  this  year  for  it  marks  the  close  of  an  epoch  in  the 
annals  of  Saint  [oseph's  College  for  Women  and  the  Commencement  of  a  larger 
life. 

Four  years  ago.  when  we  entered  the  ranks  of  students,  we  learned  the  his- 
tory and  traditions  of  the  pioneers  who  had  gone  before  us.  Prophetic  visions  of 
an  illustrious  future  were  presented  to  us  and  we  were  dedicated  to  the  greater 
life  that  lay  ahead.  A  new  collegiate  experiment  was  in  progress.  Higher  stan- 
dards were  proposed  and  student  self-government  on  the  basis  of  personal  honor 
was  established.  Modern  equipment  was  provided  and  expansion  and  growth  in 
spite  of  obstacles  and  difficulties  were  everywhere  apparent. 

These  four  years  were  days  ol  progress  for  Saint  Joseph's  College.  Re- 
sults proclaimed  eloquently  the  wisdom  and  the  energy  of  its  officials.  And  in 
the  year  of  its  tenth  Commencement,  the  College  was  admitted  to  the  Associa- 
tion of  Colleges  of  the  Middle  Atlantic  States  and  Maryland,  and  to  the  Ameri- 
can Council  of  Education.  In  recognition  of  its  scholastic  standing,  it  received 
,1  permanent  Charter.  A  new  building  was  erected  with  enlarged  facilities  and 
modern  equipment.  The  close  of  tine  present  scholastic  year  witnesses  the  rea1- 
ization  of  all  the  objectives  toward  which  we  have  struggled  in  these  four  event- 
ful years 

Xext  Fall  a  very  much  larger  entering  class  will  be  enrolled.  In  the  past, 
the  physical  limitations  of  the  College  made  it  necessary  to  exclude  many  de- 
sirable students.  Only  those  who  could  meet  the  rigid  requirements  of  scholar- 
ship could  enter.  Now,  with  large  numbers,  the  College  may  enter  on  a  new  era 
of  accomplishment. 

For  us  who  are  leaving,  the  quest  is  over.  We  greet  those  who  will  come 
after  us.  We  admire  the  advantages  under  which  they  will  be  able  to  work.  We 
rejoice  at  the  prospects  of  future  classes.  And  yet  we  do  not  envy.  We  have  ha  i 
a  privilege,  an  honor,  that  will  endure.  We  have  been  among  the  first  and  have 
shared  the  task  of  establishment. 

— Mary  Loftus,  '29. 
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Xjfe,  He  Kind  to  Her 


Life,  be  kind  to  her. 

(I  do  not  ask  that  she  find  naught  but  ease.) 

Although  the  main  highway  is  smooth  and  strait/lit,  'tis  true 

That  there  are  crowds  ahvay;  the  sky  is  burning  blue 

And  searing  bright  the  sun.    Show  her  on  either  hand 

The  little  forest  path  that  winds  through  unknown  laud. 

It  is  beset  with  rocks,  is  long  and  steef.     But  there 

Are  scenes  of  beauty  that  refuy  the  toil,  and  rare 

Calm  peace  that  soothes  is  all  around. 


Life,  be  kind  to  her. 

(I  do  not  ask  that  she  receive  acclaim.) 

Although  the  world  gives  lavish  praise  for  deeds  well  dom\ 

Its  interest  wa%es  it[)id  quickly  dies.    Another  one 

Is  decked  with  victory's  laurel  wreath.     Give  her  a  friend. 

Some  one  that  will  be  ever  wilHng,  glad  to  lend 

A  helping,  guiding  hand.     Someone  who  will  be  true 

And  will  have  faith  in  her  no  mutter  what  she  do. 

For  work  is  hard  when  man's  alone. 

Life,  be  kind  to  her. 

(I  do  not  ask  that  she  have  happiness.) 

The  world  is  not  for  us  a  goal,  a  resting  place. 

It  is  a  rratnsicnt  home,  an  earnest,  fleeting  race 

To  reach  a  heavenly  plane.     Give  her  a  high  desire, 

A  love  of  work,  a  sense  of  duty,  a  hidden  fire 

Within  her  soul,  that  she  may  work  with  zest 

As  she  goes  on  through  life  and,  hazing  done  her  best. 

May  meet  her  Maker,  unafraid. 

— Marion  R.  Baltes,  '31. 
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\\y  confessedly,  leads  to  no  conclusions,  lias  no  dogma  with  which  to  meet  the 
eager  questioner,  but  holds  out  an  ever  tantalizing  gleam  of  truth?  The  end  ,of 
this  science  seems  to  be  so  different  from  anything  we  have  studied  before.  We 
hear  its  task  is,  not  to  discover  physical  facts,  but  to  seek  deep  relationships,  to 
look  for  the  ultimate  meaning  behind  all  things.  At  first  meeting,  it  seems  to 
bring  the  promise  of  satisfaction:  at  last  the  straight  road  to  order  out  of  chaos 
It  certainly  seems  to  be  coordinating  si  mething — perhaps  a  plan — for  which  we 
have  been  groping.  We  have  lived  only  a  \vw  years  of  life,  but  already  exper- 
iences have  been  heaped  up  in  alarming  piles — piles,  we  begin  to  feel,  that  should 
even  now  be  rising  into  orderly  structures.  Experience  aid  thoughts  are  the 
building  stones,  and  some  of  them  are  chipped  and  marred  by  the  impact  of 
others  that  have  been  thrown  on  to  the  pile.  Thus  the  clearness  of  some  thought 
has  been  dulled  or  mutilated  b)  some  experience  that  has  seemed  to  contradict 
it.  to  nullify  it-  purpose  and  usurp  its  place.  Yel  these  stones  appear  to  us  as  if 
they  must  rit  together  in  some  splendid,  lea  lliful  way,  for  some  of  them  have 
been  quarried  out  of  the  hardest  things  in  life  and  polished  with  the  pains  of 
years.  We  have  known  the  joy  of  youth,  have  felt  death's  grief;  we  have  seen 
love  and  hate,  gentle  sweetness  and  high  generosity,  and  side  by  side  with  them 
shameful  pettiness  and  heedless  cruelty.  We  have  seen  evil  thrive  an  1  good 
suffer  low  defeat.  We  have  glimpsed  some  of  the  arts,  and  a  science  or  two.  We 
have  grappled  with  the  mysteries  and  wondered  at  the  beauties  of  religion. 

All  of  these  realities  and  ideas  have  been  presented  to  us.  In  short,  they  are 
all  a  part  of  our  own  personal  cosmos.  Reason  says  they  must  have  a  relation 
to  each  other.  And  now,  when  we  most  feci  the  need  of  some  wide,  unifying 
science  for  this,  even  now,  vast  multitude  of  realities,  philosophy  comes  to  our 
hand.  I  have  said  that  philosophy  seems  to  promise  satisfaction  Jo  the  quest  for 
unity  and  truth,  but  I  know  that  there  can  be  no  satisfaction  while  we  are  where 
we  are.  The  further  along  the  road  we  go,  the  brighter  seems  the  light  and  the 
more  distant. 


We  come.  then,  to  a  natural  question.  Is  philosophy  necessary  to  the  human 
mind?  An  answer  must  be  qualified,  for  we  cannot  cmc;ive  of  a  child  or  a 
savage  having  any  use  for  a  philosophy.  The  child  or  the  savage  is  not  seeking 
ultimate  principles,  but  is  concerned  witli  the  raw,  physical  aspect  of  things.  Hut 
to  the  human  being  who  has  reached  even  some  degree  of  menial  deve'opment 
has  passed  even  a  few  steps  beyond  that  stage  where  young  hunger  asks  only 
for  color  and  play  and  life — a  philosophy  then  becomes  imperative.  The  plan 
that  must  link  all  of  these  blocks  together  begins  to  be  paramount.  We  search 
for  it  in  the  angles  and  the  curious  carvings  on  those  stones.  Perhaps  we  get 
some  clue-  and  begin  to  build  from  file  heap  of  experiences  a  foundation  that 
we   hope    will    last. 


'..-,  .'/,-/  v    S    ven 


Why  ^Philosophy: 


? 


F 
O 
O 

T 
P 
R 
I 

N 

T  This,  then,  is  true— even  if  no  formal  study  of  philosophy  is  ever  made,  man 

S  finds  or  invents  for  himself  some  clue  ,to  his  knowledge.     The  clue  may  even  be 

tragically  false  and  finally,  through  its  weakness,  allow  this  edifice  of  his  life 

to  fall  tumbling  to  destruction.     But  still  it  is  a  little  of  that  plan  he  has  been 

seeking,  and  he  is  happy  in  its  possession. 

Here,  then,  is  a  very  real  "why"  for  philosophy:  it  is  a  thing  necessary  to 
the  human  soul.  When  our  mind  has  reached  for  philosophy  then  it  has  come 
of  age  and  has  begun  its  first  real  work.  Philosoph)  nffersus  the  plan  of  a  plan 
—  from  it  directly,  we  could  never  marshal  those  jumbled  stones.  But  if  we 
study  philosophy  hard  enough, iwe  can  dig  out  the  beginnings  of  the  true  plan. 

Then  it  may  be  that  some  day  after  we  have  toiled  much  and  long,  we  may 
see  risen  from  our  chaotic  pile  of  building  stones  some  vast  cathedral  who'se 
arches  shall  disappear  in  dim  vaulting  and  misty  heights;  whose  walls  shall  rise 
straight  and  swift,  supported  by  the  strong  and  graceful  flying  buttresses  that 
the  vears,  and  a  greater  knowledge  of  the  plan,  have  added;  and  all  surmounted, 
perhaps,  by  the  lovely  slpires  that  a  hue  and  beautiful  life  have  cast  up  to  the 
heavens. 

For  myself,  I  hope  for  no  such  beauty  or  majesty.  1  ask  only  that  I  may 
discover  the  Plan  for  some  little  Gothic  chapel-- that  1  may  fill  it  with  the  sweet 
incense  of  years,  ennoble  it  with  a  humble  loveliness,  and  then  at  last,  when  the 
colors  of  its  windows  flash  with  the  rays  of  a  dying  sun,  that  1  may  seek  sanc- 
tuary there  and  keep  the  tryst  with  Him  Who  made  the  Plan. 

— Catherine  Fournier,  '30. 


^Blue  Spruce 


Cathedral,  roofed  with  copper,  mold-green  dye. 
In  Gothic  tracery  you  pierce  flic  sky. 

Like  gargoyle  shapes  your  branch  ends  outward  lean; 
l.acc-uccdlctl  boughs  stained  sunlight  sifts  between. 

.It  dusk,  celled  where  your  highest  turret  climbs 
The  anchorite  hermit  thrush  rings  evening  chimes. 

- — Marjorie  M.  Murphy,  '29. 


Seventy    Eight 


^Moon  Magic 


Lantern  of  the  midnight  sky, 
Pale  guardian  of  unnumbered  weary  eyes. 
Lean  low — thy  ribboned  beams,  it  seems 
In  dreams,  are  golden  paths  to  Paradise. 


Night-watcher  u'er  a  darkened  world. 

Halo  of  hope  thruout  the  long  black  hours, 

Pip  down — thy  silvered  light  at  night 

Is  ivhite  as  lilies,  fringed  with  purple  flowers. 


Strange,  distant  friend  of  man. 
Staunch  guide  to  stumbling  ships  on  ocean's  lanes, 
( 'nine  close — with  questioning  hope  ice  t/i'opc 
And  cope  with  fearful  doubts  in  heated  brains. 


Look  in  on  men  with  wide  and  staring  eyes 

Who  long  for  peace  and  long  for  it  in  vain; 

Kiss  with  thy  cooling  rays  their  fevered  lips 

And  briny  them  sleep,  sweet  sleep  and  priceless  rest  again 


-Katherine  E.  Bourke,  '29. 
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T  'Twas  strange,  a  dream  I  had  one  evening 

S  /;/  which  I  lived  so  many  years,  and  made  so  many  wonders 

Thai  it  would  take  a  century  for  many  men  to  do. 
It  seemed  to  me  like  great  achievement.     And  yet  it  was  not. 
It  was  nothing.     "Strangle,"    von  say — "Achievement  could  be  nothing." 
That  dream  was  strange — but  listen  to't. 

My  soul  within  me  fell  a  wandrous  love,  and  pondering 

It  felt  that  the  reception  of  its  love  would  be  but  measured  by  the  value  of  the 
proof. 

It  therefore  strove  to  make  the  proof  a  fitting  one. 

It  came  then  to  the  intellect  and  said.  "You   must   make  a  gift  for  me 

That  never  mortal  made  before,  that  I  may  give  it  to  the  one  I  love." 

Hearing,  I  obeyed — and  seeing  in   my   mind's  eye  a   machine   that  would  work 

wonders 
If  J  but  had  the  secrets  of  its  mechanism,  I  worked  and  labored,  forgot  all  else 

but  this. 
I  studied  all  machines  of  all  the  ages,  read  the  thoughts  of  all  wise  men. 
I  travelled  far  that  I  might  gel  the  proper  metal.    Never  did  I  rest 
Until  I  had  that  stone,  this  dye,  that  glass,  each  part  a  perfect  one. 

And  so  1  worked  for  many  years,  my  soul  forgetful;/ 

That  He  whom  I  was  working  for  had  known  from  all  eternity 

The  secrets  of  all  intricacies.    And  while  I  strove  to  find 

What  He  already  knew,  I  confused  the  aim,  and  centered  in  my  work, 

Made  that  the  goal  and  end  of  everything.     When  I  had  finished  it 
I  proudly  gave  it  to  the  soul  and  waited.    She  returned  all  gloom  and  sad  of  face — 
"He  does  not  want  it — He  will  not  take  my  gift."    "But  why?"  I  asked — 
"Because  it  was  not  new.     He  said  my  efforts  were  in  vain 
Since  He  could  have  made  the  same  in  but  one  moment's  time." 
I  promised  1  would  try  again.     And  so  there  passed  ten  years. 
Again  1  saw  a  vision  in  my  mind,  awaiting  but  an  artist's  touch 
To  make  it  real.     It  was  a  picture  of  a  wondrous  church,  cathedral  like, 
That  threw  its  glistening  spires  to  the  sky  until  it  pierced  tlw  heavens 
And  seemed  to  bear  my  message  there.     1  rejoiced  that  in  me  was  the  potver 
'To  build  a  thing  of  beauty,  and  giving  it,  thus  prove  my  love. 
To  make  this  marble  miracle,  I  searched  the  world. 

Till  I  had  found  one  thousand  artists,  who,  toiling  at  the  work  they  loved 
Took  not  their  pattern  from  the  homes  of  men,  but  wrought  the  thing  their  inner 
eye  had  seen 
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And  caned  in  marble  their  dream's  vision.     Thus  passed  a  century.  T 

//  zvas  complete.    It  stood  alone.    One  was  afraid  to  look  for  fear  that  he  might  S 

find  it  real. 

It  stunned  the  senses,  and  called  all  faculties  to  play  to  think  that  such  could  be! 
Silver  in  the  light,  it  rose  supreme,  alone;  its  spires  merged  into  the  blue. 

The  eve  following  upward,  thought  the  lien  joined  into  one. 
It  was  a  haze  above,  lit  by  a  glorious,  quiet  sun — • 

As  if  it  were  the  thought  of  man  when  hallowed  by  some  great  and  sacred  thing. 
And  bath  the  soul  and  1  stood  by  while  He  received  it.  the  while  we  saw 

A  fiery  cloud  descend,  envelop  the  whole  thing,  and  when  it  left. 

Showed  nothing  but  a  space  where  just  before  had  been   the  work  of  countless 

years. 
Loud  thunder  followed  its  departure,  then  an  awful  silence,  more  threatening  than 
the  roar. 

That  made  one  wish  this  silence  would  but  cease.    The  cloud,  now  white  appeared 
And  wrote  upon  itself  some  words.    It  seems  as  if  perhaps  it  spoke. 

I  cannot  11070  remember  which.    It  only  seemed  as  if  the  silence  broke 
And  Someone  said — "1  could  have  given  all  these  to   you,  all  wonders  that  are 
known . 

But  only    you   can  give  yourself  to   Me.     'Think  you   not   I   could  have  asked  a 
Higher  One 

And  lie  ivould  give  me  all  the  wonders  of  the  world.'   I  want  not  what  is  gained 
so  lightly, 

And  in  the  undertaking  so  full  of  pride." 

That   ims  my  dream,  and  since  that  lime 

/■.chocs  have  returned.    I  seem  to  hear,  "I  will  build  a  wondrous  thing  to  prove 
my  love,"  and  then 

.  Inother  louder  echo  rings — "No  proof  I  want  but  you." 
'I  hose  echoes  are  the  only  vestiges  of  my  far  dream. 

There  followed  it  another  dream  that  tried  to  live. 

I:  was  such  a  one  in  which  I,  who  ever  since  I  can  remember 

Wanted  to  slay  young,  now  wanted  to  grow  old — 
That  looking  back  in  retrospect  on  striving  years, 

My  failings  would  but  spur  me  On,  until  I  hail  so  worked 
That  all  my  soul  and  intellect  and  all  of  me 
Was  merged  into  one  plan  which  tended  to  another  plan. 
And  I  should  see  the  merging  of  the  two. 

'Twos  passing  strange,  my  dream. 

—Elinor  A.  Parks,  '29. 
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Spring  'Night 


Turn  the  page  cmd  close  the  book. 
Dim  the  lamp  and  go  to  bed; 
Good-bye  has  long  ago  been  said 


No  need  to  pause  at  the  foot  of  the  stair. 
And  think  in  the  dark  that  someone  is  there, 
Nor  peer  at  your  face  in  the  shadowy  glass, 
Nor  stare  at  the  moonlight  on  the  floor. 
The  moon  and  the  mirror  zvill  be  the  same, 
Though  a  score  of  years — or  more — may  pass. 


Fasten  the  door  with  iron  bars, 
Turn    your   back   to   the  past   that  peers 
Over  your  shoulder,  with  the  years. 
Shut  out  the  laughter  of  the  stars! 


— AdelB   McCabe,   '31. 
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R 
C^rtVERY  well-regulated  ifamif)   harbors  'a  hidden  skeleton  or  two.     Twenty-  I 

\^_>X  nine,  rather  larger  than  most,  lias  produced  several.     Concealed  in  dark  N 

corners,  lurking  along  dim,  shadowy  halls,  these  stark,  grotesque  remains  of  class  T 

foibles  might  rest  forever  in  obscurity.  S 

But  custom  has  decreed  that  the  orthodox  family  skeleton  will  one  day  be 
dragged  forth  into  the  light.  In  that  event  Twenty-nine's  would  be  pitilessly 
scrutinized,  their  friendly  grins  misinterpreted.  Some  one  would  number  them 
and  conclude,  erroneously,  that  the  class  must  assuredly  have  been  depraved. 
Family  pride  impels  one  at  the  risk  of  being  called  traitor  by  one's  compeers,  to 
forestall  any  future  unjust  exposure.  Having  thus  been  robbed  of  terror-in- 
spiring qualities  by  open  discussion,  our  skeletons  need  fear  nothing.  At  will 
they  may  roam  the  College  halls,  accost  professor,  returning  alumna,  and  un- 
dergraduate alike. 

When  we  as  a  class  are  no  more,  any  lapse  in  form,  any  unconventionally, 
however  slight,  will  be  the  signal  for  the  appearance  of  the  tall,  graceful  skeleton 
of  the  girl  who,  feeling  faint  while  in  a  French  class,  arose  unsteadily  and  weaklv 
announced.  "J'ai  mal."  Since  this  one  will  doubtless  be  seen  daily,  we  hasten 
to  describe  several  less  precise,  but  none  the  less  characteristic,  members  of 
Twenty-nine. 

Mere  mention  of  the  word  "rabbit"  will  suffice  to  insure  the  immediate  ar- 
rival of  the  Mood  journalist  whose  plaltfdrm  is,  "A  pair  of  bunnies  for  every 
child."  Her  skeleton  must  stalk,  too,  when  juvenile  pranks  are  being  discussed. 
Because  she  operated  a  mechanical  toy  rabbit  in  class  she  possesses  the  question- 
able honor  of  having  been  pronounced  by  the  professor  .perfectly  suitable  for 
admittance  to  a  kindergarten. 

Another  editor,  businesslike  on  occasion,  wrote  during  her  college  career 
countless  poems  and  essays,  variants  of  the  theme  'Fantasy  (or  'Phantasy'). 
When  an  eager  public  showed  any  indication  of  a  desire  for  something  new  she 
<  bligingly  offered  a  'Fancy.'  In  four  years  the  fund  of  whimsical,  fantastic. 
imaginative  thought  has  keen  reduced  ,1  nit  not  exhausted.  Wherever  literary  as- 
pirants gatherer  in  the  College  her  skeleton  will  appear  and,  with  imploring 
gestures,  beseech  that  her  work  be  continued,  pledge  to  aid  those  who  bear  her 
standard. 

We  feel  confident  that  no  other  , class  will  outdo  us  in  sophistication.  One 
ot  our  number,  apparently  shy,  rather  naive  in  manner,  made  an  all-inclusive 
study  of  villians.  Her  extra-curricular  activity  proved  of  scholastic  value  when 
a  professor  of  English  asked  for  comment  on  Shakespeare's,  "Othello."  She  as- 
serted, "Of  all  the  villains  I  have  ever  rnet  1  think  lago  is  the  worst."  In  such 
situations,  where  discrimination  born  of  experience  is  needed,  this  skeleton  will 
gladly  give  aid. 

In  every  class  are  to  be  found  some  for  whom  the  small,  usually  automatic 
lift,  reserved  to  resident  professors  and  their  guests,  exerts  an  instant  and  last- 
ing appeal.  Ours  is  no  exception.  Two  venturesome  skeletons  will  recount  to 
posterity  the  method  of  escaping  undetected  from  this  carrier  when  two  persons, 
members  of  the  faculty,  one  on  the  third  floor,  the  other  on  the  first,  are  at- 
tempting to  use  it.  If  treated  with  the  .consideration  which  is  their  due  they 
may  even  reveal  to  worthy  successors  the  secret  of  avoiding  shock  while  per- 
forming unlawful  but  necessary  operations  on  the  electric  switch,  often  tempera- 
mental in   its  functioning. 
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R  mentioned  above.    As  a  skeleton  she  will  loiter  in  its  vicinity  awaiting  the  oppor- 

I  tune  moment,  always  denied  her  in  life,  to  make  the  test. 

N  Twenty-nine's    philosopher   has   been    eminently    satisfactory   to   her   class. 

T  Others  have  criticized  her  lack  of  avoirdupois.     It  has  been  suggested  by  one 

S  critic  that  she  might  pass  with  ease  through  the  grilled  safety-door  of  the  lift 

mentioned  above.     As  a  skeleton  she  will  loiter  in  its  vicinity  awaiting  the  op- 
portune moment,  always  denied  her  in  life,  to  make  the  test. 

During  Sophomore  and  Junior  years  the  classmate  whose  long  Titian  hair 
constitutes  one  of  her  many  claims  to  fame,  wrote  the  usual  number  of  examina- 
tions ;n  approximately  one-tenth  of  the  usual  time.  To  the  bewilderment  and 
consternation  of  the  faculty,  the  envy  of  the  students  who  observed  her,  she  sel- 
dom remained  longer  than  fifteen  minutes  of  the  time  alloted.  As  a  Senior  she 
has,  to  our  knowledge,  endured  four  entire  periods  of  examination.  This  year 
we  lack  our  comfortable,  silhouetted  sanctum,  the  erstwhile  favorite  haunt  of 
the  girl  in  question.  Since  this  is  the  only  variable,  we  attribute  her  reform  to 
the  passing  of  the  "third  floor  front."  She  will  be  seen  and  heard  as  a  skeleton 
only  if  an  endeavor  to  equal  her  record  is  made. 

Nine  exitra-curricular  activity  points,  and  social  activity  which,  if  given 
points,  would  far  exceed  the  maximum,  are  carried  with  no  obvious  difficulty  by 
a  prominent  comrade.  To  her  the  sanctum  was  a  haven  of  rest,  its  passing  a 
challenge  as  well  as  a  sorrow.  On  a  particularly  trying  day  which  followed  an 
almost  sleepless  night,  she  and  a  drowsy  ally  uncovered  amadequate  substitute 
in  the  attic.  No  sanctum  furniture  can  compare  with  the  soft,  yielding  sofa 
stored  there;  no  room  is  so  free  from  intruders.  No  skeletons  will  prove  so  re- 
sourceful as  those  of  the  girls  who  made'  this  discovery,  and  have  dared  to  util- 
ize it. 

Ludicrous  skeletons  abound  in  this  expose.  The  Junior  so  desirous  of  being 
on  time  for  a  philosophy  lecture  at  eleven,  that  she  bur  sit  precipitately  into  an 
ethics  class  at  ten  forty-five ;  the  class  officer  who,  after  emphasizing  the  need 
for  more  regular  attendance  at  meetings  and  urging  all  to  be  present  at  a  par- 
ticularly' important  one,  completely  forgot  to'  appear;  the  girl  whose  brain  be- 
came so  addled  in  a  psychology  class  that  she  admitted,  under  severe  cross- 
examination,  to  the  possession  of  two  heads;  the  audacious  one  who  told  the 
prof  he  must  be  living  in  a  trance;  the  student  who 'answered  laconically,  "It 
combusts"  when  asked  what  occurs  when  sodium  and  water  unite,  are  illustra- 
tive. Amateur  theatricals  are  .responsible  for  three  additional  skeletons;  the  art- 
ist who  cowered  in  the  wings  trying  desperately  to  remember  her  lines  when  the 
programs  announced  that  she  was  one  /of  the  characters  in  (a  pantonine,  the  ill- 
assorted  couple  which  formed  the  Highwayman's  horse  and  so  lacked  coopera 
tion  as  to  resemble  respectively  a  camel's  hump  and  a  headless  monster. 

With  a  number  of  yet  unsung  skeletons  vainly  shaking  bony  skulls  in  an 
attempt  to  attract  our  attention,  or  pointing  scornful  phalanges  in  our  direction, 
we  consider  it  only  prudent  to  bring  this  quasi-chronicle  to  a  close.  May-  our 
revelations  escape  the  arranging  hand  of  the  skeleton  who  has  so  equitably  ad- 
justed many  of  Twenty-nine's  affairs.  —Helen  M.  Sullivan,  '20- 
Editor's  Note — We  cannot  refrain  from  calling  attention  with  an  editorial  rattle 

to  the  skeleton,  too  modest  to  declare  herself,  who  glibly  contributed  from 

her  store  of  chemical  knowledge,  in  a  philosophy  elass,  the  information  that 

phosphorus  is  safely  preserved  from  doing  damage  of  its  own  volition   by 

keeping  it  submerged  in  kerosene. 
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Jjst  We  Forget 


Catherine    Melt's  purple  ink 

Mar)   Bolton's  popularity 

Katherine  Bourke's  lucky  guess  in  Literary  Criticism 

Marie  Brennan's  phenomenal  "ioo"  in  Methods  mid-term 

Margaret  Conway's  hatkssness 

.Marie  Cunningham's  Senior  Prom 

Mary  Dehler's  ring 

Dorothy  Donelon's  sportsmanship 

Dorothy   Devereaux's  nonchalance 

Anna  Dunnigan's  apologia  pro  McSweeney 

Allene  Frisse's  reserve 

Margaret  Fitzgerald's  "I  really  don't  know" 

Catherine  Gilloon's  historical  propensity 

Helen  Griffiths'  complexion 

Alice  Halloran's  genius  in  Methods  class 

Helen  Harrison's  February  class 

Catherine   Ilaverlin's  Standard   Speech 

Theresa  Hoffman's  "A's" 

Grace  Hundemann's  thoroughness 

Catherine  Irwin's  rollicking  laugh 

Gertrude  Jones'  non-partisanship 

Lucy  Judice's  magnetic  drawing  power  as  class  Treasurer 

Marie  Keegan's  reticence 

Anne  Kenny's  exits 

Lillian  Kraus'  windblown 
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X)st  We  Forget 


Eileen  Lavin's  Spanish  Methods  class 

Mary  Loftus'  subtleties 

Florence  McBarron's  birth  certificate 

Helen   McCaffery's  versatility  on  the  basketball  court 
Frankie  McGuire's  Philosophy  of  Life 
Mildred  McNulty's  blue  eyes 
Dot  Moran's  iron  hand 
Marjorie  Murphy's  Duchess  look 
A^nes  Noonan's  mathematics 
Margaret  O'Donnell's  questions 

Honora  Olive's  pseudonym  "Miss  O'Line"  in  the  Drawing  class 
Agnes  Phillips'  summer  at  New  Hampshire  University 
Margaret  Piggott's  giggle 
Virginia  Quinn's  committees 
Irene  Roth's  insomnia 
Louise  Rowland's  charm 
Cattie  Sabbatino's  duel 
Catherine  Savino's  "Mar-r-ie!" 
Mary  Shinnick's  voice 
Helen   Sullivan's  Altar  Guild 
Eleanor  Surpless'  art  work 
Florence  Victory's  study  periods 
Miriam  Walters'  attendance  at  class  meetings 
Kay  Walters'  interest  in  medicine 
( irace  Weglein's  ice-skates 
Margaret  Wilson's  extravagance 
Elinor  Parks'  "Lest  We  Forget." 


Eighty   Six 


The  Seniors  Repertory  Theatre 


/^nIIH  MEMBERS  of  tin.-  class  of  '29  have  banded  together  to  form  their 
V,  V  own  Theatre  Guild.  They  have  a  large  and  interested  public  whose  de- 
mands have  caused  them  to  prepare  an  unusually  large  number  of  plays  for  pro- 
duction. It  is  a  noteworthy  fact  that  each  member  of  the  Guild  is  to  be  starred 
in  a  play.  In  some  of  the  offerings  the  entire  group  appears;  in  others  where 
an  augmented  cast  is  required,  they  call  fur  recruits  from  their  friends  among 
the  Undergraduates.  The  following  is  a  list  of  both  the  forthcoming  produc- 
tions  and  the  leading  ladies  in  each.  A  short  explanation  of  the  content  follows 
those  plays  in  which  no  particular  individual  is  starred. 
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Catherine  Hett 
Mary  Bolton 
Katherine  Bourke 
Marie    Brennan 
Margaret   Conway 
Marie  Cunningham 
Alary  Dehler 
Dorothy  I  )evereaux 
Dorothy  Donelon 
Anna    Dunnigan 
Margaret  Fitzgerald 
Allene    Frisse 
( Catherine  '  iilloon 
1  lelen   <  iriftiths 
Alice  Halloran  ; 

( rrace   1  [undemann  \ 
1  lelen   Harrison 
Catherine  Haverlin 
Theresa  Hoffman 
Margaret  O'Donnell 
Virginia  Quinn 
Catherine  Irwin 
( Jertrude  Jones 
Marie   Keegan 
Anne  Kenny 
Lillian  Kraus 
Eileen  Lavin 
Mary  Loftus 
M<  irence  McBarron 
Helen    McCaffery 
Mary  Shinnick 
1  1 1  ace  Weglein 
Mildred  McNulty 
Dorothv  Moran 


in  "On  the  High  Road" 

in  "Good  Boy" 

in  "One  Way  Street" 

in  "A  Most  Immoral  Lady" 

in  "Dynamo" 

in  "Treasure  Girl" 

in  "Solitaire" 

in  "Let  Us  Be  Gay" 

in  "Meet  the  Prince" 

in  "Colleen  Bamn" 

in  "The  Littlest  Rebel" 

in  "Hello  Daddy" 

in  "Lady  Dedlock" 

in  "Gypsy" 

in  "The  Home-T owners" 

in  "Street  Angel'' 

in  "The  Play's  the  Thing" 

in  "The  Smart  Set" 

in  "Merry  Merry" 

in  "Hello  Yourself" 

in  "The  Blue  Bird" 

in  "The  Critic" 

in  "The  Tender  Age" 

in  "The  Front  Page" 

in  "-  In   Impersonation   of  Tony  Sarg" 

in  "The  Age  of  Innocence" 

in  "Three  Cheers" 

in  "The  Nice  Girl" 

in  "He  Who  Gets  Slapped" 

(Note:    Miss  Moran  does  not  play 
"He.") 
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The  Seniors  Repertory  Theatre 


Marjorie   Murphy 

in 

Agnes  Noonan 

in 

Honora  Olive 

in 

Elinor  Parks 

in 

Agnes  Phillips 

in 

Margaret  Piggott 

in 

Irene  Rotli                   \ 
Virgile  1  >oyle            ' 

Frances  McGuire     | 
Lucy  Judice 

Louise  Rowland 

in 

Catherine  Sabbatino 

in 

Catherine  Savino 

in 

Helen  Sullivan 

in 

Eleanor   Surpless 

in 

Florence  Victory 

in 

Miriam  Walters 

in 

Kathryn  Waters 

in 

Margaret   Wilson 

in 

"Flight" 

"Gang  War" 

"Holiday" 

-Hot  Water" 

"Nice  People" 

"On  the  High  Road" 

"Pleasure  Bound" 

"The  Good  Hope" 

"The  Per  feet  Alibi" 
"The  Racket" 
"The  Whisepring  Gallery" 
"The  Wild  Duck" 

"This  Year  of  Grace" 

"Strange  Interlude" 

"Street   Scene" 

"Silent  House" 


"Hold  Everything" 

"The  Adding  Machine" 

"The    Importance   of   Being   Earnest" 

"Behold   This  Dreamer" 

"The  Byes  Have  It" 

"Bps-  a-  Daisy" 

"The  Royal  Family" 

"Precious" 

"Whoopee" 
"The  Barker" 

(  Note:    Miss  Savino  enacts  the  role 
of  a  seller  of  "Footprints.") 
"Hell-Bent  for  Hearuen" 
"The  Charm  School" 
"The  Skyrocket" 
"Body  Fingers"  - 
"Caprice" 
"Follow  Thru" 


From  This  Class  to  That. 

Almost  Any  Class  Meeting. 

Just  What  Is  That  ? 

We've  All  Been  There. 

Twenty-nine. 

The  Secondary  Ed  Class. 

All  Who  Come  to  Any  Senior  Func- 
tion 

To  Somehow  Read  All  the  Ethics 
Books. 

We  Would  Have  Won,  But— 

The  Forum. 

The  Last  Row  in  Every  Class. 

When  One  Cuts  Class  and  Then  Sees 
the  Prof  Approaching. 

From  the  Seniors  to  the  Waiting 
World. 

History  3. 

Lower  Classmen  Trooping  to  the  Gym 
in   P.  T.  Attire. 

The  New  Building  for  Such  a  Long 
Time. 


— Irene  R.  Roth,  '29. 
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Your  very  kind  attention,  friends,  T 

I  pray.  S 

Watch  closely  what  my  puppets  do 

And  say. 
Since  all  are  from  the  class  of 

Twenty-nine 
You  ought  in  recognize  these  dolls 

Of  mine. 
In  class-room,  game  or  chapel  and 

In  hall, 
In  quiet  study,  or  in  hot 

Class  brau  I, 
You've  met  them,  every  one,  and  know 

Their  bent. 
The  time  is  short.     But  few  can 

I  present. 
The  curtain  rises.     Now,  if  you 

Are  keen, 
You'll  recognize  the  president, 

Irene. 

(Curtain    rising   shows    Marionette   protesting,   gesticulating.      She   assumes 
a  tragic  pose.  I 


MARIONETTE— But  Miss  Seemann!  I  do  study  this!  I  do  so  much 
history  I  haven't  a  chance  to  study  anything  else.  I  carry  this  book  around  all 
da)  !  I've  lust  a  couple  of  pi  Hind-  already  since  I've  been  in  this  class!  My 
mother  says  I  look  awful!    I — 

Depart  Irene.     Watch  Anne  all  high 

Of  brow. 
A  cultured,  wise  ethician 

'Proaches  now. 


She  advances  with  dignity  to  far  side  of  the  stage,  seats  herself  amidst  a 
group  of  students.  The  professor  enters.  A-  the  lesson  proceeds,  Anne  superbly 
surveys  her  classmates,  faces  the  teacher  and  gravely  raises  her  hand.     Professor 

nods.) 
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T  MARIONETTE  (Profoundly) — May  I  ask  a  question?  ...  It  may  not  be 

S  pertinent    just    now.      Era-ah-um — Is    intuitive   goodness    synonymous   with    the 

categorical  imperative  ? — 

We  close  that  scene  and1  now  one 

Moment  wait. 
While  I  the  curtain  raise  for  new 

Classmate. 
This  doll  is  small.     Jusl   now  she  prates 

Of   fleas." 
Her  name  is  Helen,  you  may  guess 

With  ease. 


MARIONETTE  (pacing  about,  talking  quickly,  excitedly) — You  don't  be- 
lieve there's  a  flea  circus?  You  don't  believe — all  right!  Do  you  want  to  see  a 
Ilea  circus?  I'll  go!  I'll  go  with  you!  Anytime  anyone  wants  to  see  the  fleas 
perform — just  come  along  with  me.  There's  an  Irish  flea  One  plays  baseball. 
And  they  wear  pleated  skirts.  They  do  loo!  You  don't  believe  fleas  wear 
pleated  skirts?  All  right,  you'll  see!  One  day  you'll  know!  They  can  so  get 
them  on.  No,  you  don't  need  a  microscope.  You  can  see  them  with  the  naked 
eve.  The  man  says  these  are  human  fleas.  He  has  to  feed  them  every  day  - 
let  them  take  a  bit  out  of  his  arm.  Hm — they're  stunning!  Do  you  want  to  see  the 
flea  circus?  Who  else  wants  to  go?  It'd  be  pretty  smart  if  a  bunch  went.  Ilow 
about  after  the  luncheon? — 

And  so  forever  does  Helene 

Discourse 
On  any  theme  from  Ethics  to 

A  horse. 
Fall,  curtain,  on  the  scene 

Descend, 
And  rise  again,  to  show  another 

Friend. 
She's  Cae,  the  tall,  sedate,  and  cruelly 

Frank. 
You'll  know   her,     in  appearance  slim 

And  swank. 


(Marionette  entering,  approaches  doll  sealed) 
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MARIONETTE   (Cheerily)— Hello!     Studying?     Good   way  to  get   thin.  T 

How  much  do  you  weigh  now.     A  hundred  twenty-five?     Is  that  all?    You  look  S 

at  least  a  hundred  and  forty.  Y<>u  look  much  wider  than  1  do.  And  I'm  a 
hundred  fifteen.  Oh,  1  have  to  go  to  the  library  to  read  some  things  for  Eng- 
lish.-'Bye.! 

Comes  Flo,  of  all  our  class  the  least 

In  years. 
In  joy  and  triumph  she  exclaims. 

One  hears — 

MARIONETTE  (Ex  cathedra)  —  No !  No!  No,  it  isn't.  No,  Sister.  They 
don't  teach  it  that  way  any  more — Because  this  teacher  I  know — Well,  I'll  ask 
her.  hut  I  know — All  right,  I'll  tell  you  tomorrow. 

But  her  we  leave  for  now  come  El 

And  Dot; 
Alkne,  Marg,  Cattie  also  'proach. 

Forgot 
They  oft  the  class's  treasury 

Is  poor. 
Beyond  class  income.  Twenty-nine 

They'd  lure. 

.MARK  >XETTE— That  balcony's  awful!  Can't  we  have  $3.30  seats?  Oh, 
you  can't  hear  a  thing — We'll  have  to  take  the  $2.20  ones?    Oh,  we're  not  going! 

I  change  the  scene  with  speed.    We  now 

Meet  Marge 
Fleas  and  schemes  dispensing  free 

•  If  charge. 

MARIONETTE  (addressing  classmate) — I'm  founding  a  new  religious 
order.  Would  you  like  to  join?  Here  are  the  costume  plates.  This  is  the  habit 
and  that's  the  outdoor  dress.     The  shoes  are  made  of — 

And  now,  good  folks,  you  see  upon 

The  stage 
Our  lady   Frankie,  philosophic, 

Sage, 
Whose  wise,  young  cranium 

Can  cram 
Grave  truths  and  wise  cracks  in 

Epigram. 
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T  MARIONETTE  (Idolently  strolling,  coolly  enunciate--): 

Friends  are  to  life  as  salt  to  the  meat 

As  food  to  the  body — when  do  we  eat.' 

Sage  looks  are  to  sophists  as  sidewalks  to  the  street     . 

These  others,  see,  who  promenade 

About 
In  passing,  some  of  them  I  shall 

Point  out. 
Here.  Elinor  no  modesty 

Would   feign 
That  "Fantasy  of  gifted,  clever 

Brain" — 
A  verse,  her  own.  thus  did  she 

Humbly  rate, — 
See  "LORIA,"  November, 

Twenty-eight. 
And  yonder  wails  one,  "No  applause 

For  me. 
Dull  graduation  mine  (if  such 

There  be). 
I  gave  my  classmates'  faults 

Perpetual  fame. 
How  smart!     In  "FOOTPRINTS"  I  did 

Them  proclaim." 
The  hour  grows  late  and  now  the  play 

Must  end. 
I've  let  you  glimpse  my  dolls  and  note 

Their  trend, 
Their  foibles,  freaks,  a  little  of 

Their  skill; 
Their  quibbles,  quarelling,  yet  rare 

Good  will. 
The  things  you've  seen  and  some  things  more 

I  know, — 
But  these,  my  marionettes  can 

Scarcely  show. — 
Learn  one  thing  ere  you  leave  these 

Dolls  of  mine ; 
Remarkable's  the  class  of 

Twenty-nine. 

— Mary  Loftus,  '29. 
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The  echoing  screech  of  the  wind  has  died  under  the  vaults  of  the  Sibyl. ne 
cavern; 

Herophile's  leaves  lie  still  and  the  mystic  Idlers  slum'  clear  in  their  ashes; 

On  the  staff  of  Ibrahim,  astrologer  grey  of  Alhambra,  have  the  carvings  been 

traced; 
Down  from  the  sky  are  zvhislled  the  singing  stars  that  know  the  ways  of  destiny; 
The  wizard's  globe  has  shown  its  crystal  heart. —  With  feather  touch  one,  five, 
ten  yjedps  arc  brushed  aside. 

Congress  is  sitting  in  session  mast  solemn. 

'The  statesmen  are  azved  by  a  speech  'yond  belief 

In  powers  of  persuasion.    "Tis  easy  to  poll  'em 

For  this  true  Lady  Slreplion — none  but  our  old  chief.' 

Representative  Roth  sways  them  all  to  her  will, 

'Gainst  her  famed  oratory  they've  never  a  chance 

And  if  that  should  jail,  they  endorse  her  bills  still 

When  she  brings  them  to  time  with  a  foot-catching  dance. 

Virgile  Doyle — (/   ma. den  of  nonchalant  mien 

We   recall  for  arriving  at  rendezvous  late — 

Her  rep  in  this  role  has  maintained  it  is  seen. 

She  made  II.  R.  II .  for  a  luncheon  date  wait. 

A  major  was  changed  and  launched  was  a  career 

'To  English  from  Math,  then  in  science  her  M.  A., 

Xext  Frankie  in  Sewing  earned  ''Doctor  McGweer." 

— She's  coaching  on  S.  J.  C.'s  gridiron  today. 

The  Wizard  of  Wall  Street  once  guarded  our  coffers; 

Lucy  Judiec  never  bemoans  of  her  lot 

Tut  is  known  for  her  most  philanthropical  offers. 

Which  is  well,  for  lor  income's  as  long  as  she's  not. 

The  Lake  Placid  Club  has  grown  larger,  we're  told. 

Since  Virginia  Quinn  counted  its  owning  her  gain. 

Marie  Cunningham,  blithely,  with  silken  sleeves  rolled. 

Plays  at  keeping  house  in  a  castle  in  Spain. 

In  vain  Eileen   Luviu    (seen  purchasing  veils) 

Swears  she's  not  left  the  convent  and  never  was  in  it. 

Elinor  Parks'   studio   charm    never  fails; 

Cobwebs  she  groies  and  for  atmosphere,  plays  on  the  spinnet. 

Marg  Wilson,  employed  as  professional  chaperone, 

Trots  from  dinner  to  party  to  theatre  to  ball. 

Cert  Jones  runs  a  hospital — for  th'   unbalanced  alone — 

Cures  neurotics,  psychotics,  hypnotics,  el  al. 
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Alice  Holloran  now  owns  the  Staten  Island  Ferry, 
Her  fares  mounted  up  so  'twas  cheaper  to  buy  it. 
Marie  Brennan   invented  a  non-bootleg  Sherry 
But  the  tragedy  is  there  is  no  one  dares  try  it. 

Summer  and  winter — St.  Joseph's  and  Hunter — 
Margaret  Fitsgerald  takes  advanced  Logic  courses. 

Tess  Hoffman,  for  the  White  Sox,  has  proved  a  star  punter. 
Louise  Rowland  gained  fame  with  her  blue  ribbon  horses. 

Conway  and  Keegan,  a  most  versatile  team 
Of  iwudevillians  hare  proved.    Blackface  is  their  line. 
Eleanor  Surpless,  another  claimed  by  footlights'  gleam 
Sings  and  strings  her  arrangement   of   "Sweet   Adeline." 

Florence  Victory,  teacher  of  Sanskrit  has  filled 
All  her  profs  with  surprise  from  Curoe  to  Pantano. 
The  Sullivan  Flea  Cirrus  world-wide  is  billed, 
I  Lien  charms  the  wee  beasts  with  her  silver  soprano. 

.Ill  {Catherine's  Bourke's  mail  please  address  on  top, 
"Foundress.  Society  for  Prevention  of  Puns." 
With  motive  egoistic  Anne  Kenny  keeps  shop 
Where  one  goes  at  tea-time  for  coffee  and  buns. 

Countess  I'ere  deVere  Cere  (that's  Mini  Walters)  now  claims 
She  owes  all  to  her  class.    Will  wonders  ne'er  cease? 
Agnes  Noonan  sports  medals  from  the  Olympic  Caiues. 
While  her  honors  for  talk-fests  fortnightly  increase. 

In  a  duplex  apartuu-ut .  through  sun,  rain  and  sHow, 
Mary  Bolton  at  housewifely  duties  can't  fail. 
Catherine  Savino,  whatever  winds  blaze, 
Fiddles  her  way  down  the  long  gypsy  trail. 

Grace  Hundemann  suffers  from  aviation  chronic, 
Wick  in  and  week  out  she'll  do  nothing  but  fly. 
Catherine  Havcrliu  turned  her  demean  histrionic 
To  handkerchief  selling.    First  they  weep  and  then  buy. 

Kay  Irwin  in  opera  has  made  her  a  name; 

(Of  "Butterfly"  gives  a  most  thrilling  rendition. ) 

Mary  Loft  us.  Prof  of  Philology  became; 

Her  won-der-fui-word-sensc  earned  her  that  position. 

Florence  McBarron  has  published  a  book  of  her  troubles. 
Awarded  the  prise  for  the  saddest  of  tales. 
Dot  Devereaux  designs  artistic  soap  bubbles; 
To  a  fortune  add  up  the  returns  of  her  sales. 
Finding  no  other  calling  sufficiently  neat, 
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Catherine  Bett  went  into  manufacturing  pins.  T 

Helen  Griffiths  lends  Cook's  Tours  and  cannot  be  beat  g 

For  the  zvay  she  shows  travellers  the  outs  and  the  ins. 

By  "Catty  /;'  Dot"  not  a  peep  has  been  made, 
They've  been  in  a  Trappistin  order  pre  years. 
Kay  Waters  runs  a  syndicate,  "Weary  Hearts'  Aid'' 
The  lovelorn  and  down-trodden  she  comforts  and  cheers. 

May  Itchier  enjoys  an  idyllic  life,  wedded; 
In  the  garden  at  twilight  one  sees  her  snip  roses. 
Agnes  Phillips  for  movietone  stardom  is  headed 
And  tn  twinkle  expects  ere  the  present  year  closes. 

The  Shin-nick-McCaffrcy  Bus  Line  runs  on  time; 
For  the  sake  of  our  Varsity  it  was  begun. 
To  study  psychology — (that,  behind  crime) — •, 
Lillian  Kraus  turned  detective  and  flunks  it  is  fun. 

Allene  Frisse  who  footed  from  coast  to  coast  twice, 
Gives  radio  lectures  on  the  evil  of  motors. 
Nora  Olive  broke  through  the  political  ice; 
She  campaigns  for  her  parly  and  rounds  up  the  voters. 

Kay  Gilloon,  a  staid  teacher  of  worthy  repute. 
Paradoxically  chooses  her  friends  among  students. 
Marge  O'Donnell,  firs!  woman  to  yellow  cab  toot. 
Is  renowned  for  her  driving  of  caution  and  prudence. 

J>ol  Donelon,  orchestral  conductor  of  rank. 
With  waving  baton  shows  perfection  of  form. 
Grace  Weglein  sells  (/owns  "For  the  Slim,  Sleek  and  Swank," 
To  the  door  oj  her  shop,  the  plump  dowagers  swarm. 

Anne  Diinuigau.  decked  in  a  garment  of  green. 
Charms  her  audience  ivide  with  the  song  of  her  harp. 
Another   musician   on  all  billboards  seen — 
Peg  Piggott — astoundingly  plays  flats  in  sharp. 

For  students  aweary,  on  her  Long  Island  manor, 
Mildred  McNulty  keeps  open  bouse  the  year  through. 
Helen  Harrison  sails  'ueath  the  Star  Spangled  Banner, 
Head  chef  on  his  yacht,  looks  after  the  /'resident's  stew. 

One  last  "Twcnty-nincr"  in  a  padded  cell 

O)  the  Stale's  Insane  Hospital  passes  her  time. 

An  incurable  case.    The  hours  through,  her  guards  tell. 

She  but  scribbl.es  and  scrawls  yards,  rods,  meters  of  rime. 

— Marjorie  M.  Murphy,  '29. 
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T  f    |VF  I    VALE!    What   a  vast  difference  between  the  words,  one  connoting 

S  j ^  hope,  anticipation,  enthusiasm,   eagerness;  the   other,  desires   fulfilled   or 

unfulfilled,  illusions  builded  or  destroyed,  sad  longings,  remorse,  or  in  all  too  few- 
cases,  peace  wrought  from  an  ideal  reached  through  trials  many  and  difficult. 

When  we  first  hailed  Saint  Joseph's,  our  Ave  was  pregnant  with  dreams — 
dreams  all  roseate  with  the  undimmed  splendor  of  the  tire  of  youth;  dreams  as 
bright  and  shining  as  the  armor  of  some  knight  of  old,  only  unlike  that  armor, 
they  were  dreams  that  often  failed  under  the  rapid  shafts  of  seemingly  insur- 
mountable difficulties  and  apparently  endless  tasks.  But  with  the  dauntlessness 
of  youth  we  did  not  permit  those  dreams  to  die  completely.  We  remodelled  them. 
What  does  it  matter  that  these  fresh  dreams  in  the  remaking-  had  lost  some  of 
the  glamorous  romance  of  youth?  They  had  gained  in  deep,  rich  meaning.  No 
longer  did  we  trip  lightly  across  a  path  fraught  with  the  flint-like  stones  of  life's 
experiences.  Our  feet  had  touched  the  surface!  This  path  was  not  all  a  light 
fairy  pasture  through  which  we  could  dance,  heedless  of  the  wrath  of  the  jealous 
deities.  Thi--  was  the  road  of  life  which  could  not  be  trodden  with  carefree, 
lackadaisical  step.  It  demanded  a  great  measure  of  our  unswerving  attention. 
Then,  after  bitter  refusals  to  recognize  this,  after  surly  denials  and  childish  op- 
position and  stubbornness,  only  then  did  the  realization  come  that  there  was 
something  worth  while  in  this  path  of  life. 

Before,  we  had  been  sailing  along  on  light,  silvery  clouds,  looking  neither  to 
light  nor  left,  missing  the  brightest  of  stars.  Just  now  did  we  snatch  a  glimpse. 
This  was  sufficient  to  instil  in  us  a  longing  to  reach  the  complete  vision.  But 
here  we  found  that  having  been  led  to  seek  the  star,  we  were  left  to  find  it  alone. 

(  >ur  hearts  turn  with  unfaltering  sentiment  to  Saint  Joseph's  who  has  led  us 
to  such  heights  from  whence  to  seek  our  heavenly  fortune.  She  it  is  who  has 
watched  us  through  all  our  naive  fancies  and  guided  us  to  a  realization  of  the 
meaning  of  life.  It  is  not  strange,  then,  that  our  hearts  are  sad  when  we  bid  her 
larewell.  She  has  truly  been  our  Alma  Mater  in  guiding  the  faltering  steps  of 
youth  seeking  light.  To  her  do  we  owe  the  moulding  of  our  character  in  an 
important  period  of  life.  Let  her  efforts,  therefore,  be  an  inspiration  to  us  to 
preserve  and  make  a  return  truly  worthy. 

At   this   happy   vet    sorrowful   time   our   thoughts   turn   to   our   dear   parents. 

They  are  the  ones  who  have  realized  the  necessity  of  religious  influence  in  the 
life  of  the  youth,  and  at  the  cost  of  many  hitter  sacrifices,  have  done  everything 
possible  to  put  us  within  the  protecting  circle  of  this  influence.      The)-  felt  that 

Saint  foseph's  would  mean  to  us  what  the  leafy  plane  tree  means  to  the  weary, 
sun-beaten  traveller.  It  has  been  a  refuge  from  a  world  overflowing  with  mater- 
ialistic ideas,  a  refuge  where  hopes  may  he  builded  and  cherished  and  aspirations 
carried  into  fulfillment.  Through  her.  our  Alma  Mater,  our  parents  have  given 
us  an  education  rich  in  ideals  and  brimming  with  fine,  true,  religious  sentiments. 
Do  we  not  owe  them,  then,  a  sincere  limitless  gratitude?  With  deep  love  and  af- 
fection for  us,  they  have  lent  willing  hands  to  aid  us  in  reaching  our  bright  star. 
May  they  long  he  with  us  to  direct  this  search  for  light.  To  you,  dear  parents, 
we  whisper  with  all  the  fervor  of  a  grateful  heart,  just  this — God  bless  you! 
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Since  our  entrance  into  Saint  Joseph's  there  has  been  an  outstanding  group  T 

who  have  bound  all  of  us  to  them  by  their  kind  help  and  good  advice.     To  the  S 

esteemed  members  of  the  faculty  we  would  likewise  pay  this  last  act  of  duty  and 
affection.  It  is  not  a  duly  discharged  merely  from  custom  but  from  hearts  deeply 
penetrated  with  the  warmes't  sentiment  of  esteem  and  obligation.  They  have 
taught  us  the  principles  of  knowledge  and  of  virtue  which  are  to  render  us  happy 
in  ourselves  and  useful  to  others.  So  deeply  fixed  are  their  principles  that  they 
will  be  our  counsellors  in  every  exigency.  Whether  we  are  surrounded  by  the 
gaieties  of  life  or  immersed  in  the  pursuits  of  fortune  or  of  fame  theirs  will  be 
the  still,  small  voices  that  whisper  advice.  Truly  they  served  us,  truly  they  help- 
ed us !     We  shall  not  forget. 

But  how  shall  1  take  leave  of  the  companions  with  whom  I  have  been  so  long 
and  so  closely  united.  We  have  strolled  along,  pleasantly  plucking  the  fruits  of 
knowledge  and  we  have  been  drawn  together  so  that  we  seem  parts  of  each 
other's  lives.  This  day,  now,  forever  disunites  us  from  our  collegiate  pursuits 
and  consigns  us  to  the  cares  and  disquietudes  of  the  world.  Today  we  have 
reached  an  open  field  where  the  road  stops  and  each  must  choose  her  own  path. 
The  many  hours  we  have  passed  in  the  alternate  pursuits  of  science  and  amuse- 
ment will  descend  in  later  years,  like  the  soft  veil  or  evening  on  our  pensive 
minds.  There  are  some  of  us  who  have  spent  our  hours  in  sequestered  nooks, 
others  who  have  preferred  the  pleasures  offered  by  the  many  extra-curricular 
activities;  but  all  have  shared  alike  in  the  absorption  of  high  idealism  and  obedi- 
ence to  honor.  These  ideals,  inculcated  through  long  hours  and  fatigue  will  al- 
ways instil  in  us  a  spirit  that  strives  towards  higher  levels  and  better  thoughts, 
toward  greater  acts  of  service  for  our  fellowman. 

And  now  we  must  say  "Farewell."  Time  steals  from  us  our  parting  day 
and  ends  our  meditation.  We  leave  with  a  love  for  Alma  Mater  which  mere 
words  cannot  express  and  our  fervent  hope  is  that  she  may  prosper  through  the 
years.  We  sincerely  trust  that  the  light  which  has  shone  upon  her  in  this  era  of 
usefulness  and  service  may  not  be  the  decadent  rays  of  the  sunset  but  rather  the 
burning  rays  of  a  brighter  dawn.  And  so.  not  in  sadness  or  with  regret,  but 
rather  with  grateful  hearts  and   fond  remembrances,  we  say: 

"Farewell!    A  word  that  must  be 

and  hath  been 
A  sound  which  makes  us  linger 

— yet,   farewell !" 


—Eileen  F.  Lavin, 


••, 
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Grant  us  one  moment  now  of  sunset  glory; 


We  are  the  fading  day.    If  our  west  seem  too  bright. 


— Forbear;  it,  too,  is  brief.    Not  flames  but  embers 


Gloiv — ghw  and  then  are  quenched  in  swift  descending  night. 


One  moment  grant  us,  ere  we  go  our  way. 


Tomorrow  von  shall  dawn — another  day. 


Ninety   Eight 


College  directory 


Margaret  Allen    Brighton  I  [eights,  S.  I. 

Kathryn  Ansbro   254  85th  Street 

Genevieve  Archipoli   260  Jay  Street 

Marion  Baltes   Nassau  Avenue,  Inwood,  L.  I. 

Eleanor  Barrett   Noo  Hancock  Street 

Helen    Earthen    n>3  Lafayette  Street,  Salem,  Mass. 

Christine  Barton    155  Garfield  Place 

Catherine    Becker    168  Amity  Street 

Helen   Bennett    622  61st  Street 

Catherine   Bett   824  52nd  Street 

Dorothy  Bird   452  West  22nd  Street,  New  York  City 

Elizabeth  Blake   4142  ( rleane   Street,  Elmhurst,  L.    I. 

Mildred  Bogan  1506  Avenue  L. 

Mary   Bolton    2  Willow  Street 

Collette   Bourke    667  Park  Place 

Katherine   Bourke   667  Park  Place 

Helen  Bradley   Kings  I  'ark,  L.  I. 

Mary  Brady   Bedford  Avenue,  East  Hempstead,  L.  I. 

Laura  Brennan    6620  20th  Avenue 

Marie   Brennan    457  72nd  Street 

Rita  Marie  Brennan 4814   I ieverly  Road 

Mary  Burke    238  Winthrop  Avenue,  Westbury,  L.  I. 

Anne  Burns   8518  icxjth  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  N.  Y. 

Loretta  Butler   -j^i  Lexington  Avenue 

Catherine  Carrington    263  East  32nd  Street 

Constance  Casale   2017  78th  Street 

Pellegrina  Cattano    318  East  58th  Street,  New  York  City 

Marguerite   Chenel    63  Southside  Avenue,  Freeport,  L.   I. 

[osephine    Coddington    Locust  Valley,  L.  T. 

Eleanor   Connelly    1021   East  13th  Street 

Frances    Convey    688  I  'ark  Place 

Margaret  Conway   367  Grant  Avenue 

Margaret   Cooney    33   East  3 1  st  Street 

Margaret  Cosgrove   243  Sixth  Avenue 

Agnes   Coughlan    17  Francis  Terrace,  Glen  Cove,  L.   I. 

Catherine  Coughlan    17   Francis  Terrace,  Glen  Cove,  L.   I. 

Helen   Coughlan    17  Francis  Terrace,  (den  Cove,  L.  I. 

Mary  Cowley   241    I  )enton  Avenue,  Lynbrook,  L.  I. 

Eileen  Cox   1 52  Midwood  Street 

Dorothy   Coyne    [295  Sterling  Place 

Geraldine   Creegan    [566  Kimball  Street 

Mary  Cronin    1430  East  24th  Street 

Margaret  Crowley  45   South   23rd  Street,   Flushing,   L.   I. 

Sarah    Crowley    1 2^2  1  Uncock  .Street 
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Rose  Culligan    1100695th  Avenue,  Woodhaven,  L.  I. 

Elizabeth  Cunningham j^j  Baltic  Street 

Marie  Cunningham   916  Lincoln  Place 

Helen  Curran    97  Charleton   Street.  New  York  City 

Mary    Dalton    31)8  4th  Street 

Edna    Dawkins    340  94th  Street 

Angela   Deegan    1532  Union  Street 

Mary  Dehler    8712  97th  Street,  Richmond   Hill,  N.  Y. 

Helen  Delaney   • 70  Broad  Street,  New  York  City 

Nora    Desjardins    Forestport,  N.  Y. 

Dorothy   Devereaux    2  Islington  Place,  Jamacia,  N.  Y. 

Frances  Dieckert   444  82nd  Street 

Anne  A.   Dolan    1430  Pacific  Street 

Anne  M.   Dolan    559  Qth  Street 

Margaret  Dolan 184  Winthrop  Street 

Dorothy   Donelon    36  Milburn  Avenue,  Baldwin,  L.  I. 

Isabel  Donohue    319  Webster  Avenue 

Marguerite  Doyle -5  Vanderbilt  Avenue 

Virgile   I  )oyle   468  82nd  Street 

Kathryn    Driscoll    464  54th  Street 

Marie    Duffy    172  Schenectady  Avenue 

Anna  Dunnigan   584  Lincoln  Place 

Katherine    Dvvyer    629  Eastern  Parkway 

Marion    Elberfeld    260  Morris  Ave.,  Rockville  Center,  L.  I. 

Marion   Eldridge   653  75th  Street 

Virginia  Engel   38  Ormond  Place,  Rockville  Center,  1 ..  I. 

Catherine  Eppig Babylon,  L.  I. 

Josephine   Eppig    Babylon,  L.  I. 

Helen  Farrell   291   Hart  Street 

Theresa    Felitti    405  East   1 14th   Street,   New  York  City 

Margaret  Ferry 65  Midwood  Street 

Genevieve  Finn    088  East  4th  Street 

Margaret    Fitzgerald    3321  Avenue  M. 

Kathleen  Ford  9352   205th   Street.  Hollis,  L.   I. 

Catherine    Fournier    291  Lincoln  Road 

Laura  Fournier   291    Lincoln  Road 

Amy  Fraas 1 1034  St.  Ann's  Avenue,  Richmond  Hill, 

N.  Y. 

Katherine   Frey    187  Jefferson  Street 

Allene  Frisse    1 IS-2/2   Grosvenor    Place.   Kew  '  hardens 

L.  I. 

Margaret  Frost    303  7th  Street 

Marie    Furey    1407  Avenue  O. 

Sara  Gannon    Westbury,  L.  I. 
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Mary   ( laffney    405  8th  Street  T 

Anne  Garahan   227  I  lean  Street  S 

Theresa  Ghilod    605  7th  Street 

Rita  Giery 1630  55th  Street 

Catherine  Gilloon    350  West  48th  Street,  New  York  City 

.Mary  Golden    16  Polhemus  Place 

Beatrice    Greenbaum    143d  Bushwick  Avenue 

I  [elen  Griffiths  623  East  17th  Street 

Julia  Gubitosi 491    18th  Street 

Ruth  Hagan   1273  Park  Place 

Alice  Halloran 6i  Tompkins  Street,  Tompkinsville,  S.  I. 

I  )orothy  Hanagan   54  Shepherd  Avenue,  Lynbrook,  L.  I. 

Jeanette   I  lannan 2717  Avenue  N. 

Anne   Harrigan    243  Rutland  Road 

1  [elen   Harrison   410  Pulaski  Street 

Marion    Hauprecht    65   Raymond  Avenue,   Rockville  Center, 

L.  I. 

( Catherine    Haverlin    y~  Dikeman  Street 

Zita  Hawkins   417  Pacific  Street 

I  irace  Heaphy   115  78th  Street 

Christina   Heffner    U.    S.    Veteran's    Hospital,    Northport, 

L.  I. 

Blanche    1  lennessy    2707  Newkirk  Avenue 

Eleanor  Hennessy  [65  Prospect  Park  West 

Marion    I  fickey    426  85th  Street 

Mildred   Mines' 8916  187th  Street,  Hollis,  L.  I. 

Mary  I  fodgins 102-18  85th  Drive,  Richmond  Hill,  N.  Y. 

Teresa    Hoffman    ^^T1'  ,x7th  Street.  Woodhaven,  L.  I. 

Sarah   Holien   [42  Academy  Street,  Astoria,  L.  I. 

Mary  1  [opkins J^)  51I1  Street 

Bernadette  Hughes   2600  Ocean  Avenue 

('.race    1  lundemann    =,cjo  Henderson  Avenue,  West  Brighton, 

S.  I. 

Mary   Impellizzeri    250  Melrose  Street 

Catherine    Irwin     394  East  [8th  Street 

( iertrude  Jones    147  Columbia  Heights 

Lucy  Judice    2778  West  15th  Street 

Mary    Kaicher    75  1    Bushwick  Avenue 

Marie   Keegan    30  Vanderbilt  Avenue,  Floral  Park,  L.  I. 

1  felen   Kelleher    [98  Lenox  Road 

[Catherine  Kelly  1  v>  Clinton  Avenue 

Lillian    Kelly    510  McDonough  Street 

Norma    Kelly    224-28  Chestnut  Street,  Queens,  L.  I. 

Madeleine   Kendall    34M  72nd  St.,  Jackson  Heights,  L.  I. 

Agnes  Kenny 1 133  Vyse  Avenue,  New  York  City 
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T  Anne  Kenny  _'_'_'  Monroe  Street 

g  Margaret  Kenny  5-J-6o  68th  Street,  Maspeth,  L.  I. 

Marie    Kidd    77  West    104th  Street,  New    York  City 

Lillian  Kraus 52  Magnolia  Avenue,  Dumon,  X.  J. 

Katherine  Krebs   102  I  [ighland  Place 

Margaret    Lavery    705  Avenue  S. 

Eileen    Lavin    42  Willett  Street,  Jamaica,  X.  Y. 

Norma  Lenz 1 1 1-12  198th  Street,   1  lollis,  L.  I. 

Mary   Loftus    516  61st  Street 

Ethel   Madden   513  Lexington  Avenue 

Lillian  Malone   140-17      [23rd     Avenue,     South     Ozone 

Park,  L.  I. 

Marie  .Manno )y  74th  Street 

Ruse   Mastronardi   1995  East  14th  Street 

Jennie   Manceri    1123  Willoughby  Avenue 

Florence  McBarron .76  Wilson  Street 

Adele  McCabe 134  Sterling  Street 

Helen  McCaffrey 581  Carlton  Avenue 

Anne  McCormack 54  Clarkson  Avenue, 

Annabelle  McCort 91   Moffatt  Street 

Julia   McDonnell    8565   nith  Street.  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I. 

Frances   McGuire    210  Penn  Street 

Julia  McKeon   1370  East  19th  Street 

Josephine  McKeon    499  8th  Street 

Mary  McKeon 470  14th  Street 

Mae   McKinney    59  Ann  Street,  Port  Richmond,  S.  I. 

Eleanor  McLoughlin 404  4th  Street 

Katherine  McLoughlin 2103  <  Icean  Avenue 

(  ieraldine    McMahon    519  Park  Place 

Juliana  McMullan 200  Prospect  Place 

Veronica   McNally    271  Clermont  Avenue 

Catherine  McNeely   215  Prospect  Place 

Mildred   McNulty   Laurel,  L.  I. 

Catherine    McShane    687  Madison  Street 

Mary   Meaney    80  Clinton  Avenue,  Lynbrook,  L.  I. 

Mary  Miner   ^y  Midwood  Street 

Dorothy  Moran   446  Beechwood  Place,  Wcstfield,  X.  J. 

Marie  Mulligan   236  84th  Street 

Irene  Mulraney   477   13th  Street 

Kathleen  Mulroonev <>53  St.  John's  Place 

Margaret  Murphy 308  Pacific  Street 

Marjorie  Murphy   220  St.  James  Place 

Mary  Murtha y22  Avenue  S. 

Marion  Myers    10}    Forest    Avenue,    Rockville    Center, 

L.  I. 
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Margaret   Nanke    419  8th  Street  g 

I  [elen   Newman    J77  Carroll  Street 

Marie  Nolan 125  Oak  Street 

Agnes  Noonan  101    Lynbrook  Avenue,  Lnybrook,   L.   I. 

Mane  O'Connor    247  \\  ashington  Avenue 

Margaret   <  >'l  lnnnell    514  10th  Street 

Ethne  (  I'Leary 1732  East  19th  Street 

Honora   (  Hive    120-27   142nd  Street,  Jamaica,  N.  Y. 

t  ienevieve  Oliver   27  Clifton  Place 

Mai  v    (  Hiver    106  <  lakwood  Avenue,  Oakwood 

Heights,  S.  I. 

Irene    Parker    77  New  York  Avenue 

Elinor   I 'arks    338  7th  Street 

Agnes   Phillips   [29  South  Oxford  Street 

Margaret   Piggott    Sri  1  _>  Colonial  Road 

Marie  Polito 1601  Avenue  P. 

fanet  Prendergast 226  Fenimore  Street 

Mary  Quinn  25  Weberfield  Avenue,  Freeport,   L.   I. 

\  irginia  Quinn    80  Vanderbilt  Avenue 

Florence  Raymond   143  Skillman  Street 

Ethel  Reardon 129  89th  Street 

Agnes    Reel    232  I  looper  Street 

Madeline  Reilly 120-6     133rd    Avenue,    Richmond    Hill, 

N.  Y. 

Margaret  Reilly  411  ( >cean  Avenue 

( iertrude   Reynolds    2525  Delamere  Place- 
Marie  Rickerby 141    McDonough  Street 

Katherine   Riordan    703  Sterling  Place 

I  >i  irothy  Roeser   541  8th  Street 

Irene   Roth    703  V\  illoughby  Avenue 

Louise    Rowland    47  Fuller  Place 

( Catherine  Sabbatino   420  Ocean  Parkway 

.Marie   Sabbatino    2022  Avenue  K. 

( Catherine  Salsano   109  St.  Marks  Place 

Catherine  Savino  525  Avenue  J. 

Teresa  Schreiber  148-50  87th  Avenue,  Jamaica,  N.  Y. 

Vivia   Sharpe    T040  Madison  Street 

Vlice  Shelare    279  Highland  Boulevard 

Rosemary  Sheridan 22<j  Macon  Street 

Mary    Shinnick    7^°7  Colonial  Road 

Claire  Smith   1 30-04    107th    Avenue,    Richmond    Hill 

N.  Y. 

Ethel   Smith    5r7  84th  Street 

Dorothy  Snow    417  45th  Street 
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T  Josephine  Spies   4  Winthrop  Place.  West  Brighton,  S.  I. 

S  Ethel  Stanley  1401  West  6th  Street 

Claire  Stanton   200  East  8th  Street 

Anna  Stokes 10I~33     '  '-1'1    Street.     Richmond     Hill, 

N.  Y. 

I  lorothea  Sullivan   167-12  Highland  Avenue,  Jamaica,  N.  Y. 

Helen    Sullivan    570  Pacific  Street 

Eleanor    Surpless    290  Empire  Boulevard 

Mary  Toole    212   Harvard  Avenue.   Rockville  Center, 

L.  I. 

Marion   Toshack    -41   Washington  Avenue 

Phyllis  Townshend [0709    86th     Avenue,     Richmond     Hill, 

N.  Y. 

Catherine  Tracy 163  Lefferts  Place 

Teresa  Traun   84  St.  Nicholas  Avenue 

Gertrude  I 'user 34()  Evergreen  Avenue- 
Mary  Venezia    189  Wilson  Avenue 

Florence  Victory   9604  92nd  Avenue,  Woodhaven,  L.  I. 

Katherine  Victory '. ...  .249  [28th  Street,  Belle  Harbor,  L.  I. 

Margaret  Wallace   8763  1 15th  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  N.  Y. 

Geraldine  Walsh   8006  Ft.   Hamilton  Parkway 

Miriam   Walters    200  Lincoln  Road 

Marie  Ward   357  5th  Street 

Katherine  Waters   959  St.  John's  Place 

( irace  Weglein 755  Eastern  Parkway 

Teresa  Wheman    10138     113th     Street,     Richmond     Hill, 

N.  Y. 

Marie    Wellman    258  Ovington  Avenue 

Evelyn  Wenk 8909  98th   Street.  Woodhaven,  E.   I. 

Catherine  Wheeler    ')  Poplar  Street 

Mary  Whelan    76  88th  Street 

Marv  White 8l  Clinton  Avenue 

1  lelen  Williams   760 )  Sixth  Avenue 

Ruth  Willmann    877  park  Place 

Marion  Willmott 208  Wierfield  Street 

Margaret  Wilson   4-3  Clermont  Avenue 

Gladys  Worthley 321   Park  Place 

Margaret  Zemetra 108   Riverside    Drive,    Rockville   Center. 

E.  I. 
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Miss  Alice  Adams  §577  H2th  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I.  -p 

Miss  Helen  Allen   Brighton  Heights,  Staten   Island  g 

Mrs.  Josephine  Weiden   Barth 8522  85th  Street,  Woodhaven,  N.  Y. 

(Mrs.  Joseph) 

Miss   Mabel    Barton    466  59th  Street 

Mrs.  Ethel  Sherrie  Baxter Stapleton,  Staten  Island 

(Mrs.  Nicholas) 

Miss   Emma   Bergen i^72  Bedford  Avenue 

Miss  ( iertrude   Berry   [40  82nd  Street 

Mrs.  May   I  lannenhoffer  Bigall 8220  Crestwood  Avenue,  Hollis,  L.  I. 

1  Mrs.  Edmand) 

Miss   Mary    Bird    452  West  22nd  Street,  New  York  City 

Miss  Amy   Bonnet   388    Park  Place 

Miss  ( ienevieve  Boston   514  Bergen  Street 

Miss  Eileen  Burgen 920  Lincoln  Place 

Mrs.  Rita  Fearon  Bryan   5  Marlborough  Road 

(Mrs.  George) 

Mis.  Grace  Byrne 935  Lincoln  Place 

Miss   Helen   Callahan 7(13  8th  Avenue.  New  York  City 

Miss  1  lelen  Campbell   [87  Washington  Park 

Miss  Anna  Campion K133  82nd  Street 

Miss  Adaline  Canning 212  8th  Avenue 

Miss  ( ienevieve  Carter 1751  West  10th  Street 

Mrs.  Violet  Farrell  Carty 302  Park  Place 

(  Mrs.  Patrick) 

Miss  Cecile  Cassidy    2318  82nd  Street 

Miss  Concepta  Castellano   274  Washington  Avenue 

Miss  Miriam  Cleary 221    East   17th  Street,  New  York  City 

Miss  Loretta  Colborne 1246  Pacific  Street 

Miss  Agnes  Comerford   133  East  35th  Street 

Mrs.  Margaret  Meehan  Copeland 925  Union  Street 

1  Airs.  George) 

Miss    Caroline   Corcoran    3204  Avenue  L. 

Miss  Eugenie  Cormier [647  East  12th  Street 

Miss   Elizabeth  Corrigan   103  2nd  Place 

Miss  Agnes  Corry 107  Quincy  Street 

Miss    Sylvia    Corsiglia ^2  President  Street 

Mrs.  Virginia  Fox  Coughlin 545  Ovington  Avenue 

(  Mrs.  Robert) 
Mrs.  I  lorothy  Dempsey  Crowley 7,2y  Eastern  Parkway 

(Mrs.  Ambrose) 

Miss  Margaret  Crowley 862  Lafayette  Avenue 

Miss  Mary  Cunningham 3530  93rd  Street,  Elmhurst,  L.  I. 

Dr.  I  lelen  D'Albora  Cuoco [29  2nd  Street,  Troy,  N.  Y. 

(Mrs.  Mario) 
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Miss  ( ienevieve  D'Albora 52  94th  Street 

Mrs.  Anna  .McDonald  Dannemiller J04  Lincoln  Road 

(Mrs.  Edward) 

Miss  Agnes  Daly   North  Botanic  Place,  Flushing,  L.  I. 

.Mi^s  Loretta  1  >empsey  $2y  Eastern  Parkway 

.Miss  Therese  DeVoe 11  ( rleane  Street,  Elmhurst,  L.  I. 

Miss  <  iertrude  Dilworth 8938  1  t6th  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I. 

Miss  Bernadette  Dolan 559  9th  Street 

Miss  Eleanor  Dolan   [88  Winthrop  Street 

Miss  Cecilia  Dolan   1430  Pacific  Street 

.Miss  Angela  Donaldson 43s  <>th  Street 

Mrs.  Mildred  1  laves  Donahue Gibson,   L.   I. 

(Mrs.  Joseph) 
Mrs.  Marie  Savino  Donohue 1028  Ocean   Parkway 

(Mrs.  James) 
Mrs.  Christina  Gibson  Dougherty 401   76th  Street 

(Mrs.  Lewis) 

Miss    Dorothy   Downs 5th  Avenue,  Mineola,  L.  I. 

Miss  Constance  Doyle    647  Macon  Street 

Miss  Margaret  Doyle 1059  East  2nd  Street 

Mrs.  Marion  McKenna  Doyle 149  Grant  Avenue,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

(Mrs.  Palmer) 

Miss  Kathleen  Dugan 122  Bay  22nd  Street 

Miss  Barbara  Eckels    167-01    Highland  Avenue,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 

Miss   Jeanette    Farrell    221  Baltic  Street 

Mrs,   Evelyn  Dotzler  Felber Fort  Moultrie,  South  Carolina 

(Mrs.  Joseph  G.) 

Miss   Evelyn  Foppiani 12  South  68th  Street.  Winfield,  L.  I. 

Miss  Myrtle  Foster 416  Ocean  Avenue 

Miss  Alice  Gallagher   904  Lincoln  Place 

Miss   Bernadette  Garvey    32  St.   Paul's   Place 

Miss  Filomena  Georgio 8913  88th   Street,  Woodhaven,  L.   I. 

Miss  ( iertrude  Gerrity ...Bayport,  L.  I. 

Miss  Marie  Glasson   [927  Xew  York  Avenue 

Miss  Alice  Grainger 8201  Colonial  Road 

Miss  Mary  Greene   195-03  Hillsdale  Avenue,  1  lollis,  L.  I. 

Mrs.  Ethel  Kellam  Griebe 318  East  [6th  Street 

(  Mrs.  Robert  E.) 

Miss  Isabel  Hall  430  Clinton  Avenue 

Miss  1  )orothy  Hand Cutchogue,  L.  I. 

Miss  Veronica  Hannon 101 57  it  ith  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I. 

Miss  Margaret  Harnett 665  East   luth  Street 

Miss   Alice    Harrigan 124  Stuyvesant  Place,  St.  George,  S.  I. 
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Miss  i  Irace  Hart 311   16th  Street  g 

Miss  Agnes  Hearns   50  Midwood  Street 

Miss  Viola  Hearns 201   I  lancock  Street 

Miss  Elizabeth  Hebron   3439  32nd  Street,  Astoria,  L.  I. 

Miss  Mary  Hennessy  162  Elderts  Lane 

Miss  Marguerite  Hertel 4887  <  hand  Avenue,  Astoria,  L.  I. 

Mrs.  Marjorie  Nolan   Higgins   231  Ocean  Avenue 

(Mrs.  William) 

Miss  Marie   Hilt    807  East  8th  Street 

Mrs.  Helyne  Straube  Hillman 8618  1 10th  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I. 

(  Mrs.  Everett) 
Mrs.  Catherine  Hannan  Hines 1248  Dean  Street 

(Mrs.  Arthur) 

Miss  Eleanor  Howard   210  Rugby  Road 

Miss  Margaret  Howard 210  Rugby  Road 

Mrs.  Gladys  Reardon  Hughes 8824  Ray  9th  Street 

(Mrs.  Joseph) 

Miss  Mary  Hunt  .' 1872  East  51st  Street 

Miss   Mary  Huschle   241  Hillside  Avenue 

Mrs.  Teresa  Dolan  Janton 112  Beech  Street,  Westwood,  N.  J. 

I  Mrs.  Howard) 

Miss  Margaret  Johnston   970  East  19th  Street 

Mrs.  Muriel  McCarthy  Jones 6735  Ridge  Boulevard 

I  Mrs.  Meredith) 

Miss  Elizabeth  Judge 61   Prospect  Place 

Miss   Mary   Kane    5  St.  Paul's  Place 

Miss  Teresa  Keane   57  Van  Buren  Street 

Miss  [Catherine  Keely 2016  East  19th  Street 

Miss  Margaret   Keenan   199  8th  Avenue 

Miss   Mary   Keller 156T  East  I2th  Street 

Miss  Marie  Kelley [519  Union  Street 

Miss  Agnes  Kelly 1289  Brooklyn  Avenue 

M  is.s  Mary  Kelly 1289  Brooklyn  Avenue 

Miss  Mary   Kemp 189  8th  Avenue 

Miss  Helen  Kenny is;    Wilson    Avenue,    South    Lynbrook, 

L.  I. 

Mi  -s   1  lelen  Kilgallen   644  59th  Street 

Miss  Katherine  Kilgallen 44r  43rd  Street 

Miss  Ruth  Kramer 624  6th  Street 

Miss  Florence  Kreischer   229  Main  Street,  Hempstead,  L.  T. 

Miss  Virginia  Laudry  395  Clinton  Avenue 

Miss   Katherine  Lavery    705  Avenue  S. 

Miss    Ir<-m-   l.avin    42  Willett   Street,  Jamaica,  L.   I. 

Miss   Ruth   Lavin    [2  Willett  Street,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 
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Miss  Doris  Leavy 368  60th  Street 

Miss  Irene  Lent    3  Pierce  Avenue,  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I. 

Miss  ( irace  Lewis 8440  1 18th  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I. 

Mis-,  Helen  Livellara   177  Patchen  Avenue 

Miss  Gertrude  Loughlin \mityville.  L.  I. 

Airs.  Agnes  Rowland  Loughran 3(|-'<>  35th  Street,  Astoria,  L.  1. 

(Mrs.  Charles) 

Mi>s  Alita  Ludder i43>S   Bushwick  Avenue 

Miss  Mary  Lynch 618  nth  Street 

Miss  Catherine  Lynch 618  1  ith  Street 

Miss  Rhoda  Magnor 07  74th  Street 

Miss   Ellen   Manning-    2-3  ( )cean  Parkway 

Mrs.  Charlotte  Nolan  Manning 203  Underhill  Avenue 

(Mrs.  E.  R.) 

Miss   Mary   Manning   8023  Ridge  Boulevard 

Miss  Theresa  Manning ^7-5  80th  Street,  Ozone  Park,  L.  I. 

Mrs.  Margaret  Lennon  Martin.... 1835  Caton  Avenue 

(Mrs.  Raymond) 
Mrs.  Elsa  Harper  McAvoy 44  Waldorf  Court 

(  Mrs.  James) 

Miss  Rita  McCaffrey 581  Carlton  Avenue 

Miss  Margaret  McCauley 528  58th  Street 

Miss   Marie   McConnell    925  Putnam  Avenue 

Miss  Ruth  McCormack   133  Lefferts  Avenue 

Mrs.  Edna  McCormick  Hirst   Sunnyside,  L.   I. 

Miss   Rosemary  McDermott    595  4th  Street 

Miss  Anna  McDonald 1250  Pacific  Street 

Miss  Mary  McDonnell 8305   111th  Street,  Richmond   Hill,  L.  I. 

Miss  Mary  Mediums 434  74th  Street 

Miss  Louise  McGough   299  Hudson  Street,  New  York  City 

Miss  Alice   Mc<  irane    326  Bainbridge  Street 

Mis>  Eleanor  McGrane   216  East  [6th  Street 

Miss   May  McGrath   1322   Dean  Street 

Miss  Hortense  McGrevy 43     Roanoke    Avenue,    Far    Rockaway, 

L.  I. 

Miss  Lucy  McGuire 135  East  30th  Street,  New  York  City 

Miss  Katherine  McKenna 1431  Avenue  G. 

Miss  Cecilia  McLoughlin 1485  East   12th  Street 

Miss  Eileen  McLoughlin    14S5  Hast   12th  Street 

Miss  Eileen  McLoughlin  361  1st  Street 

Miss  Irene  McMahon 308  St.  lames  Place 

Mrs.  Marian  Clarke  McManus 1597  East  43rd  Street 

(Mrs.  John) 
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Mis-   Marie  McMurray   3069  Villa  Avenue,  Fordham,  N.  Y. 

Miss  Eileen  McNamara   1278  East  35th  Street 

Miss  Margaret  McNulty   126  Herkimer  Street 

Miss  Agnes  McShane 687  Madison  Street 

Miss  Man    Middlecamp Box  542,  Westbury,  L.  I. 

Miss  Mary  Mirabella 242  Carroll  Street 

Miss  Rosalind  Molesphini   587  16th  Street 

Miss  Ellen  Monaghan    1684  Weeks  Avenue,  Bronx 

Mrs.  Agnes  Connolly  Monaghan -201  Ridge  Boulevard 

(Mrs.   George) 

Miss  Regina  Munz   801  Willoughby  Avenue 

Miss  Gertrude  Murphy   446  48th  Street 

Miss  Eileen  Murray   .' 882  Park  Place 

Mis-  Mary  Murray  8882  Park  Place 

Mis>   Virginia  Nathan    1   Martense  Court 

Mrs.  Mary  Cherry  Newbegin 216  Saint   lames'  Place 

(  Mrs'.  Robert) 

Miss  Florence  Newman 2jj  Carroll  Street 

Miss  Catherine  Normile    314  8th  Avenue 

Mis-  Margaret  Normile 314  8th  Avenue 

Miss  ( riace  ( )'Brien   1758  East   14th  Street 

Miss  Agnes  O'Connor   176   Beach    123rd   Street,   Belle   Harbor, 

L.  I. 
Mrs.  Charlotte   Nolan  O'Connor 2558  Marion  Avenue,  Bronx,  N.  Y. 

(  Mrs.  Clarence) 

Miss   Irene  O'Dwyer    476  Clinton  Avenue 

Miss   Catherine  O'Hale 41681st  Street 

Miss  Claire  (  t'Malley 635  West    174th  Street,  New  York  City 

Miss  Emily  (  >'Mara   9  Palmetto  Street 

Miss  Mary  ( )'Meara 96  I  )ecatur  Street 

Miss  Marion  O'Reilly 405  Union  Street 

Miss  Margaret  ( Irmone 55-'  East  25th  Street 

Miss  Marie  (  I'Shea 571  Madison  Street 

Mrs.  Margaret  Lynch  O'Toole 7022   Ridge   Boulevard 

(  Mrs.  Arthur) 

Miss  Marian  Packert   874  East  24th  Street 

Miss  1  [elen  Parks  Bush  Avenue,  Greenwich,  Conn. 

Miss  Agnes  Pattison 1 166  Pacific  Street 

Miss  Regina  Peppard 468-A   16th  Street 

Miss  Ethel  Perkins 539  3rd  Street 

Mis.  Florence  Nolan  Plant 188-20  122nd  Avenue,  St.  Albans,  L.  I. 

(Mrs.  William) 

Miss  Claire  Pleines  1403  Lorraine  Avenue 

Miss  Emily  Pleines 1403  Lorraine  Avenue 
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Miss  Catherine  Quinn   422  73rd  Street 

A 1  i > s  Frances  Reardon 129  89th  Street 

Miss  Grace  Reynolds   2303  Newkirk  Avenue 

Miss   Helen   Reynolds -303  Newkirk  Avenue 

Miss  Beatrice  Rick 755  Monroe  Street 

Miss  Constance  Rick   755  Monroe  Street 

Mrs.  Sarina  Cali  Rocco 505  Mast  5th  Street 

(Mrs.  Pietro) 

Miss  ( lertrude  Roberts <>744  Ridge  Boulevard 

Miss  Margaret  Roche 8725  1  14th  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I. 

Miss  Lillian   Roche   1210  John  Street,  Far  Rockaway,  L.  I. 

Miss  Elva  Rockefeller 46  Park  Place 

Miss  Mareitta  Rockefeller. 46  Park  Place 

Miss  Eulalia  Rowan   89  I  .efferts  Place 

Miss  Anna  Schneider 2010  Himrod  Street 

Mrs.    Muriel    Simpson    Schatt 402  75th  Street 

(Mrs.  Charles) 

Miss  Annunciata  Scibilia 115  Marine  Avenue 

Miss  Gabrielle  Schlegel   4^8  Greene  Avenue 

Miss  Anne  Schrage 232  Amherst  Avenue,  Jamaica,  L.  I. 

Miss   Marie  Sheehan 50  Colonial  Avenue,  Forest  Hills,  L.  I. 

Miss  Genevieve  Sheridan 44-^  8th  Street 

Miss  Mary  Sheridan 44-  8th   Street 

Dr.  Amalia  Simonetti   9525  MS1''1  Street,  Jamaica.  L.  I. 

Miss  Catherine  Shannon   135  Madison  Street 

Mrs.  Ethel  Gleason  Skinner 72  Ridgewood  Avenue 

(Mrs.  Melville) 

Miss  Frances  Smith   74'J  Hancock  Street 

Mrs.  Ida  O'Connor  Smith   -'85  Hawthorne  Street 

(Mrs.  Norbert) 

Miss  Mary  St.  John 13 -0  East  10th  Street 

Sister  Consuela  Marie   Convent  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament,  51 16 

(Mildred  Duffy)  Magagine  Street,  New  Orleans,  La. 

Sister  Dolores  Marie   St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Brentwood 

(Margaret  Kelly) 
Sister  Emanuel  Marie   St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Brentwood 

(Helen  Canfield) 
Sister  Mary  Geraldine   D'Youville  College,  Buffalo.  N.  Y. 

(Agnes  Byrne) 
Sister  Marv  of  St.  Francis  of  Assisi.  .  .  .Convent  of  the  Good  Shepherd,  Hopkin- 

(Eva  Flynn)  son  Ave.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

Sister  Maria'Therese St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Brentwood 

(Rosamond  Thompson) 
Sister  M.  Robertine St.     Martin's    Academy,  Fulton  St., 
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(Roselyn  Weiden)  Baltimore,  Md.  T 

.Miss  .Mary'  Stack    [869  East  24th  Street  S 

Miss  Virginia  Stack  1569  East   13th  Street 

Miss  Fstelle  Stawiarski   474  4th  Street 

Miss  Helen  Stewart   630  Macon  Street 

Miss  Rose  Stewart   430  Jefferson  Avenue 

Miss  Margaret  Sullivan 559  59th  Street 

Miss  Marion  Teaken   8904  Shore  Court 

Miss   Dorothy  Thompson    345  St.  John's  Place 

Miss   Kathleen  Thompson 14)  Willow  Street 

Miss  Sally  Todd   402  Sterling  Place 

Airs.  Kathryn  Fischer  Tracy 2669  Nostrand  Avenue 

1  Mrs.  James) 

Miss  Cecilia  Trunz 283  1  lighland  Boulevard 

Miss  Marie  Uhlinger 8524  Forest  Parkway,  W'oodhaven,  L.  I. 

Miss  Mildred  Vitale   697  East  27th  Street 

Miss  Madeline  Ward   8602   121st   Street.  Richmond   Mill.  L.  I. 

Mrs.  Mae  Moore  Waldorf 43 13  Carpenter  Avenue.   Bronx,  N.  Y. 

(Mrs.  Christopher) 

Miss  Kathryn  Walsh   8006  Forth  Hamilton  Parkway 

Miss  Mary  Walsh   530  61st  Street 

Miss  Virginia  Walsh   1432  East  10th  Street 

Miss  Helen  Weiden   803  Willoughby  Avenue 

\li-s  Margaret  White 255  Stuyvesant  Avenue 

Miss   Dorothy  Willmann 877  Park  Place 

Miss   Kathryn  Wilson 423  Clermont  Avenue 

Miss  Frances  Winkler   472   Dewey  Blvd..  San  Francisco,  Calif. 

Miss  Elinor  Woods \h  Rutland  Road 
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